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THE 


P R. E F. 


*. B. Grace, ſaith St. Paul, ye are 


CE 


deed a great Salvation, which they 
have received, who truly believe on the | 
Name of the Son of God. It is ſuch as 
Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear heard, neither 
Hath it entred into the Heart of Man to con- 
ceive, until GOD hath reveal'd it by his 


Spirit, which alone ſheweth theſe Ny Thungy 
of GOD. 


® 


2. Ofthis Salvation the Prophets enquir- 
ed diligently, ſearching what Manner of 
Time the Spirit which was in them did ig. 
nify, when it teſtified before-hand the oulg: 
ferings of Chriſt, and the Glory that thou 
follow; even that Glorious Liberty from. the 
Bondage of Corruption, which ſhould ben be 


given to the Chiliren of GOD. Much more © 


doth it behove us, diligently to enquire after 


1515 Prize of our high Calling, and * _ 
A 2 Jv. 


ſaved thro' Faith. And it is in- 
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iv The PREPACE. 


by to hope for the Grace which is brought 
unto us by the Revelation of Jeſus Chriſt. 


3. Some faint Deſcription of this Gracious 


Gift of GOD, is attempted in a few of the 


following Verſes. But the greater Part of 


them relate to the Way, rather than the End; 


either ſhewing (ſo far as has fallen under our 


O![crvation) the Succeſſeve Conqueſts of Grace, 


and the gradual Proceſs of the Work of GOD 
in the Soul; or pointing out the Chief Hindran- 


ces in the IWay, at which woe: have ny 
and fallen. 


5 This great Gift of GO D, the Salbati- 


on of our Souls, @which is begun on Earth, but 
perfected in Heaven, is no other than 2 FE 


mage of GOD freſp ſtamp'd upon our Hearts. 


I is, a Renewal in the Spirit of our Minds 


after the Likeneſs of him that created us. I. 


i a Salvation from Sin and Doubt and Fear: 


From Fear; for being juſtified freely they 
who believe have Peace with G OD, thro' 
Jeſus C Chriſt our Lord, and rejoice in Hope 
of the Glory of GOD: From Doubt; for 

the Spirit of GOD beareth witneſs with 


their Spirit, that they are the Children of 
GOD: And from Sin; for being now made 
free from Sin, they are become the Servants. 
of Rightcouſneſs, 


5. GOD 


. V 


GOD hath now Job the As to the 


Root of the T ree, purifying their Hearts 


by Faith, and cleanſing al the Thoughts 
of their Hearts, by the Inſpiration of his 
Holy Spirit. Having this Hope, that they 
Shall ſoon ſee G O D as he is, they purify them- 


felves even as he 1s Pure: and are holy as 
he which hath called them is Holy in all 
manner of Converſation. Not that they have 

already attained all they ſhall attain, either 
are already (in this Senſe ) perfect. But they 
dlaily go on from Strength to Strength: be- 
holding now as in a Glaſs the Glory of the 
Lok, they are changed into the ſame I- 
mage, from Glory to Glory, as * the 855 
rit of the Lon p. 


6. And where the Spirit of the Loxb is,, 
there is Liberty; ſuch Liberty from the Laws 


of Sin and Death, as the Children of this 
World will not believe,” tho? a Man declare 


it unto them. The Son hatli made them 
free, and they are free indeed: inſomucli 
that St. John lays it down, as a firſt Princi- 


ple among true Believers, We know that who- 


ſoever is born of Gop ſinneth not: but he 


that is begotten of God, keepeth himſelf, 
and that wicked one” toucheth him not. 
Aud again, Whoſoever abideth in him (in 


THRIST) ſinneth not. Aud yet again, Who- 
Vee is born of God, doth not commit 
| A . . 
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Sin. For his Seed remaineth in him, and 
he cannot ſin, becauſe he is born of Gop. 


. The Son hath made them free, who are 
thus born of Gop, from that great Root of 
Sin and Bitterneſs, Pride. They feel, that all 


their Sufficiency is of Gop; that it is he 


alone who is in all their Thoughts, ond work 
eth in them both to will and to do, of his 
good Pleaſure, They feel, that it is not 
they who ſoak, but the Spirit of their Fa- 
ther which ſpeaketh in them; and that 
whatſorver, is dene by their Hands, the Fa- 
ther which is with them, he doth the 


Works. So thai Gop is to them all in all, 
and they are as nothing in bis & ge. They 
are freed from Seif- Will as drfiring nothing, 
no, not for one Moment (for perfect Love 


aer ot all Defire) but the Holy and Perfekt 
Will of Gon : Not Supplies in Want; not 
Eaſe in Poin; not Tife or Death, or any 
Creatures but contiaually crying in their in- 
moſt Soul, ** Father, iby Will be done. 
They are freed from Evil Thoughts, jo that 
they 085 enter into them; no not for one 
Inſtant. Aforeiime, when an evil Thought 
came in, they lookd up, and it vaniſy'd away. 


| But now it does not come in; there being no 


Rom for this, in a Soul which is full of 
Gop. They are freed from Wand rings in 
Prayer, Whenſoever they pour out their 
Hearts, in a more immediate Manner before 
Gop, 


"THE ne. vi 
Gop, they have no Thought of any Thing paſt, 
or abſn'", or to come, but of Gor alone; to 
whom their whole Souls flow in one even Stream, 
and in whom theyare ſcvallum'd up. In Times 
paſt, they had wan&#ring Thoughts darted in 
which yet fled away like Smore. But now that 
Smoke does not riſe at all, but they continually 
fee Him which is inviſible. They are freed from 
all Darineſs, having 20 Fear, no Doubt, either 
es 10 their State in general; or as to any parti. 
cular Action: For their Eye being Ingle, their 
whole Body is full of Light. Mobb {fever is 
needful, they are taught of GOD. They 
have an Unction from the Holy One, which 
abideth in them, and teacheth them every 
Hour, what they ſhall ds, and what they 
ball ſpeak. Nor have they therefore any need 
to reaſon concerning it; for they ſee the Way 

ſtraigbi before them. Ti be Lamb is their Lizht, 
and hey f imply follow Him, whitherſoever He 
goeth, Hence alſo they are, in one Senſe, 
freed from Temptations , for tho numberleſs | 
Temptations fly about them, yet they wound 
them not, they trouble them not, they have no 
Place in them. At all Times their Soul is e- 
ven and calm: Their Heart is ſtedfaſt and un- 
moveable, their Peace flowing as a River, 
paſſeth all Underſtanding, and they rejoice 
with Joy unſpeakable, and full of Glory. 
For they are ſeal'd by the Spirit unto the 
Day of Redemption; having ie Witneſs in 
themſelves, That there is laid up for them 
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a Crown of Righteouſneſs, which the 


 Lonp ſhall give them in that Day: Aud 
Being fully perſuaded thro? the Holy Ghoſt, - that 


neither Death nor Life, nor Things pre- 


ſent, nor Things to come, nor Height, 


nor Depth, nor any other Creature, ſhall 
be able to ſeparate them from the Love of 
G0 D, which is! im Chriſt Feſus, their Lok p. 


8. Not that every one is a Child of the 


Devil, (as ſome have raſhly aſſerted, who 
know not what they ſpeak, nor whereof they 
affirm) till he is, in this full Senſe, Born of 
0D. On the contrary, whoſoever he be, 
who hath a ſure Truſt and Confidence in GoD, 
that thro the Merits of Chriſt his Sins are for- 


given, and he reconciled to the Favour of 


G0; hers a Child of Gop, and if he abide 

in Him, an Heir of all the Great and Precious. 
| Promiſes. Neither ought be in any wiſe to. 
caſt away his Confidence, or to deny the. 
Faith he hath received, becauſe it is Weak, be- 


cauſe hitherto it is only as a Grain of Muſtard- 


Seed; or becauſe it is tried with Fire, / 


that his Soul is in Heavineſs, thro' Mani- 
fold Temptations. For tho“ the Heir, as 


long as he is a Child, differeth nothing from: 
a Servant, yet is he Lord of all. Gop dot 
not deſpiſe the Day of ſmall Things; rhe 
Day of Fears, and Doubts, and Clouds, and 
Darkneſs: But if there be firſt a willing. 
Mind, pri ug. toward the Mark . the Prize. 
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of our High Calling, it is accepted (for the 
preſent ) according to what a Man hath, and 
not according to what he hath not. 


9. Neither therefure dare we affirm (as ſome 
have done) that this full Safvation is at once 
given to True Believers. There is indeed an 
inſtantaneous (as well as a gradual) Work of 
Gov in the Souls of bis Children: And there 
wants not, we know, a Cloud of Witneſſes, woho 
have received | in one Moment, either a clear 
| Senſe of the Forgiveneſs of their Sins, or ths 
abiding Witneſs of the Holy Spirit. But wwe do 
not know a fingle Tuſtance, in any Place, of a 
Perſon's receiving, in one and the ſame Ma- 
ment, Remiſſion of Sins, the abiding pity 
* the Spirit, and a New, 4 Clean Heart. 


10. Indeed how Gor may work, we can- 
wot tell: But the general Manner wherein 3 
does work, is this. Thoſe who once truſted i in 
themſelves that they were Righteous, who were 
Rich and had need of Nothing, ere, by the 
Spirit of Gop applying his Word, convinc'd 
that they are Poor and Naked, All the 
Tongs that they have done are brought to their 
Remembrance, and ſet in Array before them. 
fo that they fee the Wrath of Gop banging a- 
ver their Heads, and feel they deſerve the © 
Damnation of Hell. In their Trouble they cry 
unto the LorD, and he ſhews He bath A 
away their Sins, and opens the Kingdom of 
"Heaven, 


* The PREFACE, 

Heaven in their Hearts, even Righteouſneſs 
and Peace, and Joy in the Holy Ghoſt. Fear and 
Sorrow and Pain are fled away, and Sin hath 
no more Dominion over them. Knowing they 
are juſtified freely thro" Faith in his Blood, 
they have Peace with Gop, thro* Jeſus Chriſt; | 
they rejoice in Hope of the Glory of Gop, and 


the Love of Gop is ſhed abroad i in their 
Hearts. 


11. In this Peace they remain for Days, or 
Weeks, or Months,and commonly ſuppoſe they ſhall 
not know War any more, till fome of their ol / 
Enemies, their Boſom Sins, or; the Sin which © 
did moſt eaſily beſet them (perbaps Anger or 
"Defire) aſſault them again, and thruſt ſore at 4 
them, that they may fall. Then ariſes Fear, A 
that they ſhall not endure to the: End, and oft. 
en Doubt, whether Gop: has not ' forgotten „ 
them, or whether they did not deceive them- 
ſelves, in thinking their Sins were forgiven, 
and that they were Children of GOD? Un. 
der theſe Clouds, eſpecially if they reaſon with 
the Devil, or are received to doubtful Diſpu- 
fations, they go mourning all the Day long, 
eden as à Father mourneth for his only Son 
| ewbom he loveth. But it is ſeldom long before 
_ their LoR D anſwers for himſelf, ſending them 
the Holy Ghoſt, to comfort them, to bear 
Witneſs continually with their Spirit, that 
they are the Children of Gop: And then 
wy are indeed meek, and gentle and _ . 
able, 
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able, even as little Children. Their ſtony 


Heart was broken in Pi eces, before they re- 
ceivꝰd Remiſſion of Sins: Yet it continued hard, 


But now it is melted down, it is ſoft, tender, 
and ſuſceptible of any Impreſſion. And now 


firſt do they ſee the Ground of their Heart; 


_ avhich Gop 3 not before diſcloſe unto them, 


_ beſt the Fleſh ſhould fail before him, and the 


Spirit which he had made, Now they ſee all 
the hidden Abominations there; the Depths of 
Pride, and Self, and Hell: Yet having the 
i neſs in themſelves, Thou art an Heir of 
< Gop, a Joint Heir with Chriſt ; Thou ſhalt 


inherit the New Heavens and the New 
Earth, wherein dwelleth Righteouſneſs ; *" 
Their Spirit rejoiceth in Go their Saviour, 
even in the midſt of this fiery Trial, which con- 


tinually heightens both the firong Senſe they 
then have of their Inability to help themſelves, 


and the inexpreſſible Hunger they feel after a 
| Full Renewal in his Image, in Righteouſneſs, 
and all true Holineſs. Then Gov is mindful 


of the Defire of them that fear bim: He re. 


remaineth 


members bis Holy Covenant, and be giveth 


them a ſingle Eye and a clean Heart, He 
ſtamps upon them his own Image and Super- 
ſcription: He createth them anew in Chriſt 
Jeſus: He cometh unto them with his Son and 
His ge Spirit, and fixing his Abode in their | 


Souls, T7 them into the Reſt which 
or the People of Gov. 
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HYMNS 


PART 1. 


"The Fify rib Chapter Floaran, 


. 
o! 1 Every one that thirſts, draw nigh: 
(*Tis Gop invites the fallen Race) 
Mercy and free Salvation buy ; | 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel 


Grace. 


N 35 
Come to the Living Waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Call; 


Return, ye weary Wanderers, home, 
And find my Grace | is free for All. 


TT III. 
See from the Rock a Fountain riſe! 
For you in healing Streams it rolls: 


Money ye need not bring, nor Price, | 4 ' 
42 ing. burthen'd, Sin- ſick Souls. | 


B "0: Nothing 


ou 
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IV. 

Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have and Are behind; 

Frankly the Gift of Goy receive, 
Pardon, and Peace in Ixsus find, 


3 

Why ſeek ye That which is not Bread, 

Nor can your hungry Souls ſuſtain? 
On Aſhes, Husks, and Air ye feed, 
You ſpend your little All in vain. 


. — 
In Search of empty Joys below, 
Je toll with unavailing Strife: 


Whither, ah whither would you go? 
1 have the Words of Endlcls Life, 


3 V. 
Hearken to me with earneſt Care, 

And freely eat ſubſtantial Food; 
The Sweetneſs of my Mercy 5 

And taſte that I alone am | Good, 


x VIII. | | 4 
"A: bid you all my Goodneſs prove, | 
My Promiſes for All are fre: 
Come taſte the Manna of my Love, 
And let your Soul delight in Me. 


IX. 
Vour willing Ear and Heart incline, 
My Words believingly receive; 


* Gier d your Soul, by Faith divine, 
An Everlaſting Life ſhall live, 


K "6 
CT 1 EO 


„ th fn ty 
3 * 7 8 
7 e N 9 PE 


1 — —— — 8 — — . 8 
9 Pf SOD I rs Kat 3 ATE 1 Fs - 2 pn ng * 
N $7 n . rr 
8 | +. "TL 


X. You 


Hy MNS and SACRED POEMS, 


X. 


Vou for my own I then ſhall take, 


Shall ſurely Seal you for my own, 
My Covenant of Mercy make, 
And *ſtabliſh it in David's Son. 


XI. 


A Faithful Witneſs of my Grace, 


Him have I to the People given, 
To teach a ſinful World my Ways, 


And lead and train them up for Heaven, 
1 
Son of my. Love, behold, to Thee 
From all Eternity I give 


Sinners who to thy Wounds will flee ; 


"OO Soul that chuſeth Life mall live. 
XIII. 


Nations, whom once Thou didſt not own, 


Thou thine Inheritance ſhalt call; 


Nations who knew not Thee ſhall TONY 


And hail the God that died for All. 
85 e 


For I, the Holy Gon, and True, 


To glorify thy Name have ſworn: 
And lo! my Faithfulneſs I ſhew ; 
And lo! to Thee the Gentiles turn. 


Scek ye the LoRD with timely Care, 
Ye Servants of uncanceld Sin, 

While all that ſeek may find Him near 

With open Arms to take them in, 


„ <7 © 
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| XVI. 
His Evil let the Sinner leave, 
In Bitterneſs of Spirit mourn, 
Death's Sentence in himſelf receive, 
And toa gracious GoD return. 
XVII. 
| BGurely our God will bid him live, 


Will with the Arms of Love embrace; : 


Freely, abundantly forgive, | 
And ſhew him all his Depths of Grace. 


XVIII. 
For thus the mighty God hath ſaid, 


My Ways, and Thoughts ye cannot ſcan; 


: Ye cannot, whom my Hands have made, | 
Your Infinite Creator ſpan. 2 


XIX. 


Mie il ye mete with Reaſon's Line? 


Or teach my Grace how far to move? 
Fathom my Mercy's deep Deſign, 


My Heighth,and Breadth,and Lengthof Love? 


XX. 

Far as the Heavens that Earth ſurpaſs, . 
Far as my Throne thoſe nether Skies, 
My Ways of Love, and Thoughts of Gra 
| Beyond your low Conceptions riſe, | 

„ 
For as the Snow from Heaven comes down, 
The firſt and latter Rains diſtill, 
The Earth with Fruitfulneſs to crown, 
Man's Heart with Food and Joy to fill. 
XXII. 
As no Return the Shower can know, 
But falls a thirſty Land to chear, 
But executes its Charge below. 
While Plenty decks the ſmiling Vear. 


XXIII. So | 


1 


8 
. 
24 


All the New Heavens and Earth ſhall ring 


Where "Thorns deform'd the 3 Grog. 
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XXIII. 
80 ſhall the Word my Lips have ſpoke, 
Accompliſh that which I ordain ; 
My Word 1 never will revoke ; 5 h 
'My Word is not gone forth in vain, | 


XXIV. 
In My Redeeming Work employ'd, 
And ſent my Pleaſure to fulfill, 
Vain it ſhall not return, and void, P 
But proſper, and perform my Wil. 
XXV. 


With Me is blast Mercy found, 


Redemption free for All to know ; ; 


And where your Sin doth moſt abound, 


My more abundant Grace ſhall flow. 
 XXVI. 


From Guilt 5 pain ye ſhall be freed, 


From the black Dungeon of Deſpair, 


Into my Heavenly Kingdom led, 


And reap Eternal Pleaſures there: 
XXVII. 


5 Al ye that in my Word believe, 


Shall fee my Love in JIxsv's Face; 
The Peace and Joy of Faith receive, 
And triumph 1 in My Saving Grace. 


XXVIII. 


Tze Trees ſhall clap their Hands and fing, 


Mountains and Hills their Voices raiſe ; 


With JEsvs their Creator's Praiſe. 
. 


Where noiſome Weeds the Soul o'erſpread, 
There ſhall the Fruits of Grace abound, 

And decond Nature lift her Head. 
| B 3 XXX. The 


2 W 
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The Trees of God ſhall deck the Soil, 
The Plants of Righteouſneſs ariſe ; 
The LoRD ſhall on his Garden ſmile, 
His late-returning Paradiſe, | | 5 
—_ —__ & 
The Earth, in Token of his Grace, IF 
Shall ſpread the Odour of his Fame, ERS 


And everlaſting Trophies raiſe, 4 
To r the Saviour's Name. 4 


| e L IF E rf FAITH, 3 
Exempt: ified in the Eleventh CHAPTE R * 3 
2 P AUL's e og to the FINES. = i 


PF E As E i. 
vr HO R of F aith, Eternal Word, | 
A Whoſe Spirit breathes the active Flame, 
Faith, like its Finiſher and Lord, 
To day, as yeſterday the ſame ; 1 


To Thee our humble Hearts aſpire, 5 

And ask the Gift unſpeakable 7 * 
Increaſe in us the kindled Fire, be. 
In us the Work of Faith fulfil, 4 


By Faith we know Thee ſtrong to ſave, g 
(Save us, a Prefent Saviour Thou) 
; 


| Whate'er we hope, by Faith we Have, 
Future and paſt ſubſiſting Nov W). 
£2: 5 & if IV. To 
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IV. 


To Him that in thy Name believes, 


Eternal Life with Thee is given, 
Into Himſelf he all receives, 
Pardon, and Happineſs, and Heaven, 


V. 

The T hings nikon, to feeble Senſe, 
Unſeen by Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray, 

With ſtrong, commanding Evidence 


"Tm eas Origine diſplay. 
VI. 


Faith lends its Realizing Light, 


The Clouds diſperſe, the Shadows * 
Th' Inviſible appears in Sight. 
And Gop is ſeen by Mortal Eye. 


= Ve RS Es ii, iii. 
By Faith the Holy Men of old _ 
Obtain'd a never-dying Name, 


: The ſacred Leaves their Praiſe unfold, 


And Gop Himſelf records . Fame. 
5 e 


Thro' T Wind we know the Worlds were e made, 
By his great Word to Being brought: 

He ſpake : the Earth and Heaven obey d; 
1 he Univerſe ſprang forth from e 


5, MM 
The Heavens thy glorious Power proclaim, 
Tf Thou in us Thy Power declare; 


| We know from whom the Fabrick came, 


- Our Heart believes, when Gop is there. 


£ B 4. IV. Thee. 
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IV. | 
Thee thro' Thyſelf we underſtand, 
When Thou in us Fhyſelf haſt ſhown, 
We ſee Thy All: creating Hand, 

We feel a Gop thro' Faith alone, 


VERSE iv. 
Believing in the Woman's Seed, 
And juſtified by Faith alone, 
Abel a nobler Offering made, 
And Gop vouchſaf 'd his Gifts to own. 


II. 

i Witneſs Divine he thus ld. 
TLuhe Gift of Righteouſneſs receiv'd ; AY 
Ard now he wears the Crown he gain -d, 
And ſees the Chriſt he once believ'd. 


s- A. 
Sal by his Faith he ſpeaks tho? dead, 
fle calls us to the Living Way: 
We hear; and in his Footſteps tread: 
We firſt believe, and then over 


Vs E RS ES v, vi. 
5 I. 
Lremated from the General Doom, 


The Death which All are born to know, 


Enoch obtain'd his Heavenly Home 
% Faith, and diſappear'd below. 


II. 
From Farth unpainfully x releas d, 
Tranſlated to the Realms of Light, 


He found the Gop by Faith he pleas d, 
His 4 aith was ſweetly loſt | in. Sight. 


III. 855 


9 * 
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III. 
Gop, without Faith, we cannot pleaſe : 
For all, who unto 'Gop would come, 
Muſt feelingh believe He Is, 

And gives to all their righteous Doom. 


oO: 
We feelingly believe Thou art : 
Behold we ever ſeek Thee, Lord, 
With all our Mind, with all our Heart, 
And find Thee now our Great Reward. 


4 V ER SE vii. 
Divinely warn' d of 18 8 
Noah believ'd a threating Gop, % - 


With humble Faith, and holy Fear _ 
He built the Ark, and *ſcap'd the Flood. 


| IT. 
- He (while the World that disbeliev' d, 
The careleſs World of Sinners die) 
The Righteouſneſs of Faith receiv'd. : 
un by Faith was juſtified. 


III. | | 
We too by F aith the World condetiin, 
Of Righteouſneſs Divine poſleſt, 
Eſcape the Wrath that covers Them, 
Safs in the Ark of je sv's Breaſt, 


VES Es viii, ix, n. 
|  Obedient to his God's Command, 

And influenc'd by Faith alone, 

Abraham left his native Land, 

Went out, and fought a Place unknown, 


FE. A ce. 
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A Place he ſhould poſſeſs at laſt, . 
When full Four hundred Yers were 0 er, 
Upon the Word himſelf he caſt, 
He follow'd Gop, and hd no more. 


III. 

As i ina ſtrange, tho? promis'd, Land, 
(A Land his diſtant Heirs receiv %,) 
He, and his Sons in Tents remain'd ; 

He knew on whom he had believ'd. 


IV. 

A better Heritage he ſought, | 

A City built by Gop on high, 

Thither he rais'd his tow'ring Thought, 
He fix'd on Heaven his ſtedfaſt Eye. 


8 
Whoſe firm Foundations never move, 
Feruſalem was all his Care, 
The New Feruſalem above; 
His Treaſure, and his Heart was there. 


VI. 
And ſhall not We the Call hes, 
And haſte where Gop commands, to go? 
Deſpiſe theſe Tenements of Clay, 
"Theſe Dreams of Happiness below! * 


c 5 
Yes Lord; we hearken to thy Call, 
5 Sojourners o'er Earth we rove, 
We have for Thee forſaken all, 
And ſeek the Heaven of perfect Love. 
VERSE 
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VERSES xi, xii. 
| I. 
By Faith, ahi Handmaid of the Lord, 
Sarah, receiv'd a Power unknown, 
She judg'd Him faithful to his Word; 
Barren and old ſhe bore a Son. 


„ II. 
Nature had loſt its Genial | Power, 
And Abraham was oid in vain: | 
Impoſſibilities are o'er, 


If Faith aſſent, and Gop ordain; 


REO i > 
He Forte JEHOV AH's Name; 
| (Go ſpake the Word, it muſt be done) 
Father of Nations he became, 


And Multitudes ſprang forth from. One. 


1 
Fr rom one Old Man the Race did riſe, 
A barren Womb the Myriads bore, 
Countleſs, as Stars that deck the Skies, 
As Sands that e crown the Cicvan Shore. 


v E R SES xiii, xiv, xv, xvi. 
1. 
The 0 orthies Theſe of ancient Days, 


By Faith they lived, in Faith they died: 
Not yet receiv'd the Promis'd Grace, 
But darkly from afar deſcri'd. 


55 5 1. 

Aſſur'd the Saviour /h:uld appear, 
And confident in CHRISYTH to come, 
Him they embrac'd, tho' diſtant near, 


And. languiſh'd Br their Heavenly Home. 
in. Pilgrims 


* 
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IE. 
b ine they here themſelves confeſs'd, 
Who no Abiding-place muſt know, 
Strangers on Earth they could not reſt, 
Or find their —— below. 


IV. 
Regardleſs of the Things behind, 
The Earthly Home from whence they came, 
A better Land they long' d to find, 
A promis'd Heaven was all their Aim. 
Their Faith the Gracious Father ſets, 
And kindly for his Children cares, 
- He cqudeſcends to call them His, 
And ſuffers them to call Him Theirs, 
5 8 185 | 
For ew his Heaven He hath prepar -d, — 
His New Feruſalem above, = 
And Love is there their great Reward, 
A whole n, of Love, | 


v E RSE S xvii, xviii, xix. 


. 

1 when ſeverely tried, 

His Faith by his Obedience "ſhew'd'; ; 

He with the harſh Command complied; a 
A gave his Iſaac back to Gav. 


| IL 
His Son the Father offer'd up, 
Son of his Age, his only Son, 
Object of all his Joy and Hope, 
And lets below d than Gop alone, 


III. His 


—— ͤ—2—— 
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A His Seed elect, his Heir foretold, 


Of whom the promis'd CHRIS＋ ſhould riſe, 
He could not from his Gop with-hold- 


« TLuhhat beſt, that coſtlieſt Sacrifice. 
. IV. 
1 The Father curb'd his ſwelling Grief, 


Twas Gop requir'd, it muſt be done; 
He ſtagger' d not thro* Unbelief, 
— bar'd his Arm to ſlay his Son. 


V. 
He reſted i in TEHOV AH's 1 
The Word muſt ſtand which Gop. bath ws 
He knew th' Almighty could reſtore, 
Could raiſe his Iſaac from the Dead. 


5 VI. 
= He knew in whom he had believ'd, ; 
And, truſting in Omnipotence, \ 
His Son as from che Dead receiv'd, | 
His ſtedfaſt F aith receiy'd him thence. 


1 VI. 
0 for a Faith like His, that We 
The bright Example may purſue, 
May gladly give up all to Thee, 
To whom our more than all is due 


„ VIII. 
Now, Lord, ſor Thee our All we leave, 
-.. Our willing Soul thy Call obeys, 
Picaſure, and Wealth, and Fame we give, 


F Fro and Lite to win thy Grace. 
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1 X. 
Ts there 2 Thing than Life more dear, 
'A Thing from which we cannot part ? — 
We Can — We now rejoice to tear 


The Idol from our bleeding Heart. 
X. 


]Jzsv accept our Sacrifice, 
All Things for Thee we count but Loſs, 


Lo! at thy Word our Iſaac dies, $ 
Dies on n the Altar of thy Croſs. : i 
Xl. 1 

Now to Thyſelf the Victim take, . 
Nature's laſt Agony is o'er, 7 

- Freely thine own we render back, By 
We grieve to part with All no more. 55 
ä '2 

| For what to Thee, 0 Lord, we give, 145 
An hundred fold we here obtain, | 65 
And ſoon with Thee ſhall all receive, 15 
And Loſs ſhall be Eternal Gain. 4 
V RMSE S XX, m. Y 

Iſaac by Faith declar'd his Race = 
In Jacob and in Eſau bleſt, A 
Tube younger by peculiar Grace > 
A nobler Heritage poſſeſs d. « 


„„ 
By Faith expiring Jacob knew 
Diſtinguiſh*d Mercies to pronounce, = Þ 
His Hands found out the happy Two, - 
And bleſs'd his ſay” rite Joſeph's Sons. ; 


III. He 
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He rais'd himſelf upon the Bed, 


Prop'd on a Staff he own'd his Lord, 


The Patriarch bow'd his hoary Head, 


His Body with his Soul ador'd, 


„ 
Joſaph by Faith the Flight foretold 
Of Ifraets afflicted Race; 


 Gop their hard Bondage ſhould behold, ID. 


And lead them to the Promis'd Place. 
. ; 


Thither he Will'd his Bones to go, 


And take Poſſeſſion in their Stead ; 


His Bones the Promis'd Land ſhall ſhew, 
: He claims his Canaan, tho' dead. 


Saxzas nad xXiv, XXV, XXVi, xxvii, xxvili. 


Moſes by Faith from Death was ſav'd, 


While heedleſs of the Tyrant's Will, 


His Parents in their Gop believ'd, 


And dar'd * lovely Babe conceal. 
II. 


5 By Faith, when now to Minbbod grown, 


A juſt Contempt of Earth he ſhow'd, 


Refus'd a Prince's Name to own, 


And ſought but to be Great i in Gov. | 
WJ 4 


In vain its Pomps Ambition ſpreads, 


Glory in vain diſplays her Charms, 


A brighter Crown its Luſtre ſheds, 


A purer Flame his Boſom warms. | 
8 IV. Wiſely 


3 
2 
— 


Partaker of his People's 
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IV. 


Wiſely he choſe the Better part. 


Suff rings with Gop's Elect to ſhare, 
To Pleaſures vain he ſteel'd his Heart, 
No Room for Them when God is there. 


V. 


Fleeting he deem'd them all, and vain, 


His Heart on nb Joys beſtow'd,. 


ain, 


Tir aflicted People of his Gop. 
„„ 


Egypt unfolds her Golden Blaze, 


Vet all fos CHRIST he counts but Loß; 


1 A richer Treaſure he ſurveys, 


His Lord's anticipated Croſs. 


VII. 


He triumph'd i in His glorious Shame, 
On Pleaſure, Fame, and Wealth 5 gown. 


*T was Heaven at which his Wiſhes aim 
Aſpiring to a Starry Crown. 


VIII. 


| By Faith he left th' oppreſſive Land, 


f ſcorn'd the petty Rage of Kings, 


| Supported by J EHO VA H's Hand, 


And bade d by J EHOVA H's Wings, 
=: 


III ſteady Way he till purſu'd, 


Nor Hopes nor Fears retard his Pace,. 


Tt INVISIBLE before him ſtood, 


And Faith unyell'd the Saviour's F ace. 


X. By 
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X. 
By Faith he flew the Typick Lamb, 
And kept the Paſſover of God: 


He knew from Whom its Virtue came, 


The Saving Power of ſprinkled Blood, 


| XII. 
With all the Servants of his Lord, 
He (while the firſt-born Victims died) 


Dar'd the Deſtroying Angel's Sword, 


And, arm'd with Blood, its Point defied! 


Ve RSE Xxix. 
I. 


: While thro' a Sea by Faith they paſt, 


The Sea retir'd at Gop's Command, 


The Waves ſhrink back with trembling Haſte, 3 05 


The Waves a Chryſtal Barrier ſtand. 
1 


Thy Eeyptians daring to purſue, Y 


With Horror found a wat” ry Grave, 


Too late their Want of Faith they knew, 


And ſunk ei th 0 OE ITN 


Vs RS Es xxx, xxxi, xxxü, xxxili, xxxiv, xxx. 
I. 


Wn By Faith, while Thee Hoſt ſurrounds 


Proud erich s devoted Walls, 


The Ark ſtands ſtill, the Trumpet . 


The Loopke ſhouts, the City falls. 
II. 


Rahab by Faith Detiv* rance found, 


Nor periſh'd with th' accurſed 3 
The Harlot for her Faith renown'd, WS 
Ne the Worthies takes her Place. * 
III. Wor- 
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, HI. 3 uy | Fs 
Worthies, who all recorded ſtand, 15 
And ſhine in everlaſting Lays; — 
And juſtly now they Each demand 15 
The Tribute of diſtincter Praiſe, Pl 
Gideon, and Barak claim the Song, 8 

And David good, and Samuel wiſe, 

And Fephtha bold, and Sampſon ns | 

And all the ancient Prophets riſe! 

| The Battles of the Lord they fought _ 
Thro' Faith, and mighty States ſubdu'd, 


And Works of Rig hteouſneſs th wrought, 
And 1 the P aithfulneſs of Gow. 


. 
Tbey top'd the Lion s Mouths, the Rage 
Of Fire they quench'd, eſcap'd the Sword, 


The Weik grew ftrong, and bold t' engage, 
And chaſe the Hoſts that dar'd their Lord. 


VII. 


Women their quicken'd Dead receiv'd, 4 
Momen the Power of Faith dif play d, I 
With ſtedfaſt Confidence believ'd, | 4 

 Biliev'd their Children from the Dead. 
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VERSES xxxv, xxxvi, xxxvii. 

. | ; Te 

Others, as in a Furnace try'd, — 

With Strength of paſſive Grace endu'di, 5 
Tortures, and Deaths thro' Faith defy'd, 


II. Earth. 


. e 10 aith reliſted unto Blood, 


b 
* 
3 
+ 
* 
- 
1 
#7 
do; 


* 
bel 
38x, 
» Bat 
15 
# 
WT 
2 
Ne 
4x 
5 
15 


„ m 
KC, / r 


1 


re 


"T3" 1 *S FO 8 Fd — 
r CORY 
. e ä i 
— — RY * * * 


Secure a better Life to find, 


The Prelude of Contempt they found, 
| Cr uelly mock'd, and ſcourg'd, and bound, ; 


Or toned, they glorified their Lord, 


Or ruſh'd to meet the ſlaught ring Sword, 


Naked, or in n rough Goatskins clad, 


The Gop, for whom o'er Earth they ſtray c 


Of whom the World unworthy was, 


The World they puniſh'd with their Loſs, 
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I. 

Farth they beheld with gen'rous Scorn, 
On all its proffer'd Goods look'd down, 


High on a Fiery Chariot borne, 
Wo hey loſt their Life to keep their Crown, 


III. 
The Path of varied Death they trod, 


Their Souls triumphantly reſign'd, 
And died into the Arms of Gus: 


IV. 
A Spectacle to Fiends and Men; 


Till Death ſhut up the PR Scene. ; 
op 


Or joy'd, aſunder fawn, t' expire, 


Or triumph! in the tort” 11 Fi ire. 


Vu RSES NOR Sti 


„ EIN I HPau 


In every Place they long confel?d 


'F- ormented, deſtitute, diſtreſs d. 
"Ir; 


fo 


Whom only God their Maker knew, 


The Holy Anchorites withdrew. | 


1 better Gift He Us provides, 
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III. at 
Lone unfrequented Wilds they trod, Ly 
O'er Mountain-tops the Wanderers ran, 1. 
With milder Beaſts in Dens abode, | 5 
And ſhun'd the Haunts of Savage Man. 


VERS ES xxxix, xl. 

Famed for their Faith all theſe believ'd, x 
By Juftifying Faith made whole: 1 
Nor yet the Promis'd Grace receiv'd, 1 
The Cn RIST, the Fulneſs in their Soul. 5 


A. 


On whom the Goſpel- Times are come; 5 
N And lo! the Holy Ghoſt abides 
In us, and a e our Hearts bis Home. : 


HI. 

We now our Elder Brethren meet, 
I beir Faith, and Happineſs improve, * 
And ſoon with Them ſhall ſhine compleat £ 

In CxrtsT, and perfefted in Love. 1 


Bus IN ESS. Alter d from Herbert. 


\ RT Thou idle? Canſt Thou play ? 
Fooliſh Soul, who Sinn'd to Day ? 
He that loſeth Gold, tho' Droſs, 
” "Tells to all he meets his Loſs: 
What for Shadows haſt Thou given? 
I Bunte, and Joy, and Love, and e 1 
| t 


a ä 1 . 
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Hymns and Sa cxED Pokus. 
II. 


Art Thou idle? Sits their now, 


Giddy Mirth upon thy Brow ? 
If Thou haſt no Sighs and Tears, 


Well thou hadſt no Guilt, or Fears, 
Tears for living Mourners plead ; 


Nought avails the hopeleſs Dead. 
I. 


Ik Thou ſtill eanſt idle be, 


Fooliſh Soul who died for Thee >. 


Who forſook his Throne on high, 
Laid his every Glory by, 

Drank the Dregs of Wrath Divine? 
Lord was ever Love like thine! _ 


Idle Mirth where art Thou now? 


Where the giddy, thoughtleſs Brow ? 


Haſt thou finn'd ? Lament and grieve : 


 Hath God died? Believe, and live: 
Mirth adieu, and Laughter vain! 


Laughter was not made for Man. 


Looking unto JESUS, 
. | 
Eads now of Things alen 
Jesus, to Thee my Heart aſpires, 
Determin'd Thee alone to know, 
Author, and End of my Deſires: 


Fill me with Righteouſneſs Divine; 
To end, as to begin, is Thine. 


IT. What 


t 
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What is a worthleſs Worm to Thee? 

What is in Man thy Grace to move? 

That {till Thou ſeekeſt thoſe who flee 
The Arms of thy purſuing Love ? 

That ftill thy inmoſt Bowels cry 

Why, Sinner, will thou periſh, why ? 


| III. 
Ah ſhew me, Lord, my Depth of Sin ! 
Ah, Lord, thy Depth of Mercy ſhow! 
End, Jesvs, end this War within: 19 80 
No Reſt my Spirit eber ſhall know, 
TDiill thou thy quickning Influence give: 
Breathe, Lord, and theſe ad Bones ſhall live. 


. 


: There, there before the Throne Thou art, 
Tbe Lamb &er Earth's Foundations 2 | 


__: Take Thou, O take this guilty Heart ; 


Thy. Blood will waſh out every Stain: e 


No Crofs, no Sufferings I decline; 


* let all my Heart be Thine ! 


* 
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The Same. 
8 , | I. 
«OD of Love, incline thine Ear! 
Chriſt my King, 
HFlaſte and bring a 
Thy Salvation near. : 


| S 


II. Thee 


9 
1 * 
0 - 
en AS 
TRE 
CRE 
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Thee my reſtleſs Soul requires; 


II. 


Reſtleſs till 
Thou fulfill 
All its large Deſires. 


III. 


Only thou to me be given; 


Jesus, come, my Sickneſs cure; 3 


Thou be mine, 
I reſign 


Alli in Earth and Heaven. 


IV. 


Shew thine Art, 
Cleanſe a Hig 


Full of Thoughts impure. 


. 


Prinkll it now aſpires 


Lo, I tread on Deaths and Snares, 


ben; O when FE Thou appear! 5 


* 


To be free, 
| Full of Thee, 


Full of hallow'd Fires, 


VI. 


Sinking ſtill 
Into Ill, | 


Fang in Griefs and Cares. 


: I. 


O draw nigh |! 
Say, Tis I; 


And I will not fear, 


+ . 34 
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5 VIII. Haſten, 1 


ed 


5 Make me to the End endure; 3 


| fore, thine Image Love reſtore: 
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VIII. 


Haſten, haſten the glad Hour, 


Come and be 
Unto me 


Health, and Love, and Power. 


IX. 


ein IST, my Life, my Inward Heaven, 
Thro' the whole 
Of my Soul 


Spread thy Little Leaven. 
* 


Let me feel 
| Love the Seal : „ 
Love ſhall make it ſure. 


| XI. 
Let me love, 


Hence remove, 
And be ſeen no more. 


Morning ol YM N. 
3 


On HRIST, whoſe Glory fills the Skies, 


CHRIST, the true, the only atk 


Sun of Righteouſnels, ariſe, 


Triumph o'er the Shades of Night : - Td O 


| Day-ſpring from on High, be near: 3 - 
Day-ſhars in my Heart appear, = | 


I. Dark 
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II. 
Dark and Chearleſs is the Morn 
Unaccompanied by Thee, 
Joyleſs is the Day's Return, 
Till thy Mercy's Beams I ſee ; 
Till they Inward Light impart, *©* 
Glad my Eyes, and warm my Heart. 


III. 
Viſit then this Soul of mine, 
Pierce the Gloom oſ Sin, and Grief, 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
E Scatter all my Unbelief, 
More and more Thyſelf diſplay 
aa to the — a4 


Another, 
© 
[ E $US the al reftoring Word, 
My fallen Spiri“ Hope, 

After thy lovely Likeneſs, Lok p, 
O when ſhall I wake up! 
8 | - TL 
Thou, O my Gow, thou only art 

The Lite, the Truth, the Way: 


Quicken my Soul, inſtruct my Heart, 
My Bang Toons ſtay. 


III. 
Of all Thou haſt in Earth below 
In Heaven above to give, | 
Give me thine only Self to knowvr, 
2 In Thes to walk, and live, TR 
rk 85 IV. Fill 


7 . 
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Iv. 
Fill me with all the Life of Love, 
In myſtick Union join 
Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 


The F ellowſhip Divine. 
*. A 
Open the Intercourſe between . 
My longing Soul and T hee, Th. 
Never to be broke off again 6 
Thro' all Eternity. £1 4 
VI. 


Grant hs 0 Lord; for thou haſt died 

That I might be forgiven, | 

Thou haſt the RIGHT EOUsN ESS ſupplied, 
For which I merit Heaven, 


An Evening Hy MN. 


"9 
TE 8 U 8, the e Lamb, 
Lover of loſt Mankind, 


"Salvation i in whoſe only 3 . 
A Sinful World can find: 


II. 
3 uk thy Grace to make me clean, 
I come to Thee, my God: 
Open, O LoRD, for this Day's Sin 
The Fountain io thy Blood. 


m4 i 


1 - : ©. 
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III. 

Hither my ſpotted Soul be brought, 
And every idle Word, 

And every Work, and every Thought 
That hath not pleaſed my LORD. 


. 
Hither my Actions righteous deem'd 
By Man, and counted good, 


As flthy Rags by Gop eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with LP ood. 


5 
No! my beſt Actions cannot b 
But Thou muſt purge even Them : 
And (for in Thee I now believe) 
My worlt cannot condemn, 
VI. 
To Thee then, O vouchſafe 1 me Power 


For Pardon ſtill to flee, | l 


| And every Day, and every Hour 
To waſh myſelf in 7 hee. 


* 


To the Revd, Mr. WHlTEFIELD, 


k f 
* 
wa; 


Attend, and add thy Pray'r to mine 
As Aaron call d, yet inly mav'd, 
2; 0 miniſter in, T hings Divine! 1 


„ROT HER in Cit ret” Sail well, 


F N 
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1 N. 
Faithful, and often own'd of Gop, 
Veſſel of Grace, by J Es us us'd; 
Stir up the Gift on es beſtow'd, 
The Gift thro? hallow'd Hands transfus'd. 
III. 55 
Fully thy heavenly Miſſion prove, 
And make thy own Election ſure; 


Rooted in Faith, and Hope, and Love, 
Active to work, and firm t'endure. 


n 
A 
8 2 
b a WW 1 1 
. | | 4 


Scorn to contend with Fleſh and Blood, 
And trample on ſo mean a Foe; 


By ſtronger Fiends in vain withſtood, FE 
Dauntleß to nobler * 90. — 
e 8 


Go where the darkeſt Tempeſt low'rs, 

Thy Foes triumphant Wreſtler foil ; 

Thrones, Principalities, and Powers, 
Engage, 0 Yexcome, and take the Spoil. 


a VI. 
1 bs W of thy W arfare take, 
With Truth and Meekneſs arm'd ride on; 
; Mighty, through Gop, Hell's Kingdom ſhake, 
Satan' 8 ſtrong Holds, through Gon, pull down. 


„„ . 

Humble each vain aſpiring Boaſt, 

Intenſely for Gop's Glory burn; 
Strongly declare the Sinner Joſt, 
SELF- RIGHT EOUSNESS o'crturn, 0 'erturn. 


VIII. Tear 
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1 VIII. 

Is: Tear the bright Idol from his Es 
. Nor ſuffer him on Earth to d well; 

I' uſurp the Place of Blood Divine, 

— But chaſe him to his native Hell. 


Ko Be all into Subjection brought, 
3 The Pride of Man let Faith abaſe ; 


And captivate his every Thought, 
And force him 0 Be fav'd by Grace. 


To the fame, 2 bis Voyage. 
\E R VAN T of Des. the Summons hear, 
Thy Maſter calls, ariſe, obe) 


The Tokens of his Will appear, 
His Providence points out the Way. 


1 
Lol we commend thee to his Grace! 
1 In Confidence go forth ! be ſtrong! 


5 Thy Meat his Will, thy Boaſt his Praife, 
= His Righteouſneſs be all thy Song. 


III. 


Strong i in the Lok p's Almighty Power, 

And arm'd in Panoply Divine, oy 

Firm may?ſt thou ſtand in Danger's Hour, 
And prove the Strength of Jesus Thine. 


5 3 IV. Thy 
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IV. 
Thy Breaſt- Plate be his Righteouſneſs, 
His ſacred Truth thy Loins ſurround ; 
Shod be thy beauteous Feet with Peace, 
Spring forth, and ſpread the Goſpel Sound, 
v. 
Fight the good Fight, and ſtand ſecure 
In Faith's ee Shield; 


Hell's Prince ſhall tremble at its Power, 
885 all his fiery Darts repeI'd. 


| | vi. | 
Prevent thy Foes, nor wait their Charge, 
ut call their ling'ring Battle on. 
But ſtrongly graſp thy Seven-fold Targe, Ee 
72 And bear the World, and Serge down, _ + 


VI I. 


The Helmet of galration take, 

The Lony's, the Spirit's conqu ring ces, | 

Speak from the Word---In Lightning ſpeak, 
"Cry 8 and thunder from the Word. : 


VIII. 


Champion of Gop, thy Loap proclaim, 

I sus alone reſfoly'd to know ; 

Tread down thy Foes in Jesv's Name: 
G0 — Conqu ring, and to —— go. 


Ix. 


= Thro Racks and Fires . thy Way, 
Be mindful of a dying Goo; 
Finiſh thy Courſe, and win the Day : 
: Look up—And ſeal the Truth with Blood. 


A Hymn 
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A Hymn, to be fung at Sea. 
; By Si 
ORD of the wide-extended Main, 


W hoſe Power the Winds and Seas controuls, 


W hoſe Hand doth Earth and Heaven ſuſtain, 
W hole Spirit leads believing Souls; 


II. 
For Thee we leave our Native Shore, 
(We, whom Thy Love delights to keep) 
In other Worlds, thy Works explore, 
And ſee TAY Wonders in the Deep. 


III. 
*Tis here Thy unknown Paths we trace, 
Which dark to human Eyes appear, 
While through the mighty Waves we paſs, 
Faith _ fees that GoD is here. 7 


IV. Ea 
Throughout the Deep Thy Footfteps ſhine, 
We own thy Way is in the Sea, ; 


O'er-aw'd by Majeſty Divine, 
And loſt i in Thy Immenſity 


Thy Wiſdom here we learn t'adore, 
Thy Everlaſting Truth we prove, 

Amazing Heights of boundleſs Power, 
Unfathomable Depths of Love. | 


84 VI. Infinite 
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VI. 

Infinite Gop, Thy 88 8 'd 

'Theſe Heavens, and meted out the Skies, 
Lo! in the Hollow of thy Hand, 

The meaſur'd Waters ſink and riſe ! f 


VII. "8 
Thee to Perfection who can tell ? b 
Earth, and her Sons beneath Thee lie 1 
Lighter than Duſt within thy Scale, | 3 
less than Nothing in Thine Eye. 1 
| VASE: I 
Yet in Thy Son Divinely Great, Ay 
Me claim thy Providential Care. 1 
Boldly we ſtand before thy Seat, 755 
Our Ac vocate hath placed us there. 5 

8 1 . 
% With Him we are gone up on high, : 
Since He is ours, and we are His; 1 
With Him we reign above the Sky, 7 

Let walk upon our r ſubject Less. 

We boaſt of our recover'd Pow'rs, : | D 
Lords are we of the Lands, and Floods, . 


And Earth, and Heaven, and all is ours, 
And we are CHRIST's, and CHRIST is God's! 


In A Storm. 5 


J. 
L O Ry to Thee, whoſe powerful Word, 
F Bids the tempeſtuous Wind ariſe, 
Glory to Thee, the Sovereign Lord 
Of Ally and Earth, and Seas, and Skies f 
II. Let 
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Loet Air, and Earth, and Skies obey, 
And Seas Thy awful Will perform: 


From them we learn to own Thy Sway, 
And fhout to meet the gathering Storm. 


III. 
What tho? the Floods lift up their Voice, 
Thou heareſt, LoRD, our louder Cry; 


They cannot damp thy Children's Joys, 
Or ſhake the Soul, when Go is nigh, 


IV 
Headlong we cleave the yawning Deep, 
And back to higheſt Heaven are born, 
Unmov'd, tho rapid Whirlwinds ſweep, 
And all the watry World upturn. 


"on Pee 5 
Roar on, ye Waves! Our Souls defic 
+ {aur roaring to dijturb our Reſt, 

In vain Cimpair the Calm ye try, 


The Calm in a Believer's Breaſt. 

* 1. 
Rage, while our Faith the Saviour tries, 
Thou Sea, the Servant of his Will: a 
Riſe, while our Gob permits thee, riſe; | 


But fall, when he ſhall ſay, Be till / 


C5. + Too 
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A Joy ſhall ook unto Him ks they 5 
have pierced. From the German. + 


1. 
XTENDED on a curſed Tree, 
Beſmear'd with Duſt, and Sweat; and Blood | | 
See here, the King of Glory ſee | [= 
He ſinks; expires the Son of Gop !“? YE: 


Who, Who, my Saviour, this hath done; ? 
Who cou'd thy ſacred Body wound? : 

No Guilt thy ſpotleſs Heart hath known; 
No Guile hath in thy Lips been found. 


G „ 
1, I alone have done the Deed! 
Tis I thy facred Fleſh have torn : 
My Sins have caus'd Thee, Lord, to bleed: 
Pointed the Nail and fixt the Thorn. 


he 


The Burthen for me to ſuſtain = Y =_ 

Too great, on Thee, my Lox p, was laid: i 5 
To heal me, Thou haſt born my Pain; : 
To bleſs me, Thou a Curſe waſt made. 


Jo; | L 
Is the 8 Lion's Teeth 4 
Torn, and forſook of all I lay: 

T hou ſpring'ft into the Jaws of Death, 
From Death to fave the helpleſs Prey. 


VI, My 
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VI. 
My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim 
How pay the mighty Debt I owe ? 
Let all I have, and all Iam 
Ceaſeleſs to all thy Glory ſhew. 


VII. 
Too much to Thee I cannot give, 
Too much I cannot do for Thee: 
Let all Thy Love, and all thy Grief 
Grav'n on my Heart for ever be! 


VIII. 


The meek, the ſtill, the lowly Mind 
O may I learn from Thee, A God: 
And Love with ſofteſt Pity join-d 0 
For 1 chat trample on FE Blood, 


=: | 
Still let Thy Tears, Thy Groans, Thy sehs 
O'erflow my Eyes, and heave my Breaſt, 

Till loofe from Fleſh, and Earth I 225 

And « ever in Thy Boſom reſt. 
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Meds IP»: . 
b 


The Means of Grace, 


* 
ON G have I ſeem'd to ſerve Thee, Lord, 
With unavailing Pain; 
Faſted, and pray'd, and read Thy Word, 
And: heard 1 it  preach'd, in vain, 


ed 


e 
” 
. 
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II. 
Oft did I with th Aſſembly join, 


And near thine Altar drew ; 
A Form of Godlineſs was mine, 
The Pow'r I never knew. 


III. 
To pleaſe Thee thus (at laſt I ſee) 
In vain J hoped, and ſtrove: 


F or what are-Qutward Things to Thee, 
Unleſs hs ſpring from Love? 


£ IV. 
I ſee the perfect Law requires 
Truth in the inward Parts, 


Our full Conſent, our Whole Deſires, 
Our undivided Hearts, 


V. 
But I af Means have made my Boaſt, 
Of Means an Idol made, 


T he Spirit in the Letter loſt, 
The Subſtance in the Shade. 
C = 
I refted in the Outward Law, — — 1 8 
Nor knew its deep Deſign; ; 


The Length and Breadth I never ſaw, 
And Heighth of Love Divine. 


: VII. 

Where am I now, or what =y Hope? 
What can my Weakneſs do? 

JESU! to Thee my Soul looks up, 


Tis Thou muſt make it new, 5 
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VIII. 


T hine is | the Work, and Thine alone 
But ſhall T idly ſtand ? : 
F: Shall T the written Rule difown, 
5 And ſlight my Gop's Command? 


IX. 
Wildly ſhall T from Thine turn back, 
A better Path to find; 
Thy Holy Ordinance forſake, 
And caſt thy Words N 


1 3 
Forbid it, gracious Tank, that 1 
Should ever learn Thee ſo! 


No let me with Thy Word comply, 
If I thy Love would know. 


XI. 
Suffice for me, that Thou, my Lord, 
Haſt bid me faſt, and pray: 


Thy Will be done, Thy Name ador d; 
*Tis only r mine t "obey. 


XII. 
Thou bid'ft me ſearch the feral Lig 
And taſte the hallow'd Bread: | 
The kind Commands my Soul receives, 
And longs on Thee to feed. 


XIII. 


Seill for Thy Loving Kindneſs, Lord, 

I in thy Temple wait, 

I look to find Thee in Thy Word,. 
8 at Thy Table meet. 


re 5 PRI Here 
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XIV. 
Here, in thine own appointed Ways, 3 
I wait to learn Thy Will: . 1 
Silent I ſtand before Thy Face, 
And hear Thee * « Be "ah 7 
Be flill——and know that 7 am G0 D 5 
Tis all I live to know, Ft 


To feel the Virtue of Thy Blood, 


And ſpread its Praiſe below, 5 
J wait my Vigour to renew, Lo 
Thine Image to retrieve, | j 


The Veil of outward Things paſs thro”, 3 
And gaſp 1 in Thee to live. 


3 XVI. | 

J work; and own the Labour vain : 
And thus from Works I ceafe : 

I ftrive and fee my fruitleſs Pain, 
Till Gop create my Peace, 


. 

F ruitleſs, till Thou Thyſelf impart, 
Muſt all my Efforts prove: 
They cannot change a Sinful Heart, 

They cannot purchaſe Love. 


XIX. 
Ido the Thing thy Laws enjoin, 
And then * Strife give o'er: 
To Thee I then the whole reſign: 
1 in Nn no more. 


XX. 1 
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XX. 
I truſt in Him who ſtands between 
The Father's Wrath and me: 
JESU! Thou great Eternal Mean, 
I look for all from Thee. 


XXI. 
Thy Mercy pleads, Thy Truth requires, 
Thy Promiſe calls Thee down: 
Not for IF Sake of my Deſi res. 
But Oh ! regard Thine own! 


XXII. 


I ſeek no | Motive out of Thee : 
Thine own Deſires fulfill? 


If now thy Bowels yearn on me, 


On me perform thy Will. 
XXIII. 


Doom, if Thou canſt, to endleſs Pains, 


And drive me from Thy Face: 
But if Thy ſtronger Love conſtrains, 
Let me be ſav'd by Grace. 


39 


Waiting for CuRI15ST. 
NCHANGEABLE, Almighty Lord, 
The True, and Merciful, and Juſt, 


Be mindful of thy gracious Word, 


Wherein Thou cauſeſt me to ecuſt, 


1. My 


40 Hymns and SACRED PoE us. 


H. 

My weary Eyes look out in vain, 

And long Thy ſaving Health to ſee: 
But known to Thee is all my Pain: 
When wilt thou come, and comfort me! 


III. 
Priſoner of Hope, to Thee J turn, | 
Thee my ſtrong Hold, and only Stay: 


Harden'd in Grief, I ever mourn : — 
kak do Ty Chariot-wheels _ ? : 


IV. 

But ſhall Thy Creature ask Thee why ? 
No; I retract the eager Prayer: 
LoRD, as Thou wilt, and not as I; 

I cannot chuſe; T hou canſt not err. 


v. 
To ths the only Wiſe, and True, 
| See then at laſt I all refign ; | 


Make me in CHRIST a Creature new, 
The Manner, and the Time be Thine. 


VI. 

Only preſerve my Soul from Sin, 

Nor let me ſaint for Want of Thee: 
I'll wait till Thou appear within, 
And plant Thy Heaven of Love in me. 


5 
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1 * tt. b —y " — 


Before Reading the SCRIPTURES, 
ATHER of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move and breathe, 


One bright, celeſtial Ray dart down, 
And chear thy Sons beneath, 


II. 
While in Thy Word we ſearch for Thee, 
(We ſearch with trembling Awe) 


Open our Eyes, and let us ſee 


The Wonders of thy . 
III. | 


Now let our Darkneſs comprehend _ 
The Light that ſhines ſo clear: 


. Now the Revealing Spirit ſend, 
And give us Ears to hear, 5 


1 
Before us make Thy Goodneſs paſs, 
Which here by Faith we know; 
Let us in J Es us fee thy Face, 


95 And die to all below, - b | 9 


Another. 
EACH ER Divine, we ask thy Grace, 
Theſe ſacred Leaves t' unfold: : ö 


Here in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs, 


Let us thy Face behold. 3 
II. Shew 
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The dread Paternal Majeſty 


3 P — _— 


In Thee we languiſh to be ſound; 
We liſten for the quick' ning Sound, 


Source of the old Prophetick Fire, 


II. 


Shew us thy Sire; for known to Thee 
The Father's Glories are: 


Thou only canſt declare. 


III. 
Open the Scriptures now; reveal 
All which for us Thou art: 
Talk with us, Lord, and let us feel 
The Kindling.in « our Heart, 


IV. 
To catch thy Words we bow; 


"ons Lokxp; we hear Thee now. 


—_— — 


"_ Roy — — — ST — 
1. 


\OME, Ho LY Te HOST, our Hearty inpire 
Let us Thy Influence prove; 


Fountain of Life, and Love. 


II. 


: Come Ho LY Guosr, (for, moy'd by Thee, 


Thy Prophets wrote and ſpoke:) 
Unlock the Truth, Thyſelf "the Keys. 
Unſeal the Sacred Book. 


= ; 


II. Expand 


d 
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5 e 
Expand Thy Wings, Prolific Dove, 
Brood o'er our Nature's Night; 


On our diſorder'd Spirits move, 


And let there now be Light. 
IV. 


A, 


' Gop thro! Himſelf we then ſhall know, 


If Thou within us ſhine, 
And ſound, with all Thy Saints below, 
The Depths of Love Divine. 


— 


| Before PREACHING. 
D 


Thy Gofpel to P's, i 


| | 1 ORTH in Thy y Strength, O Lon, I 2% 
* Thy only Righteouſneſs to ſhew, 


And glorify Thy Name, 
WW 


| Ordain'd I am, and ſent by Thee, 


As by the Father Thou: 


And lo! Thou always art with me! 


I plead the Promiſe Now. 
III. 


| O give me now to ſpeak Thy Word 


In this appointed Hour; 
Attend it with Thy Spirit, I. oR b, an 
And let it come with Power. | 


8 IV. Open 
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IV. 

Open the Hearts of All that hear, 

To make their Saviour Room, 

Now let them find Redemption near, 
Let Faith by Hearing come. 


V. 

Give them to hear the Word as Thine, 
And (while they thus receive) 
Prove it the Saving Power Divine, 

To Sinners that believe. 


7 
'L 0 R v. and Praiſe, and Love to Thee, 
| For this effectual Door, 
J= sv! who publiſheſt by me 
| The Goſpel to the Poor. 5 


. 

: Glory to Thy great Name alone, 
That Life and Power imparts : 

Now, LoRD, thy genuine Goſpel own, 
And graft it on their Hearts. 


„ 

Nov let them feel the Tidings true, 

Grant to thy Word Succeſs; 
Water it with thy Heavenly Dew, 

And give the with'd Increaſe. 


IV. Savour 


QUE 


| Savour of Life O let it prove, 


Work in them Faith, which works by LO, 


c Now to my Soul Thyſelf reveal; 


Thy Witneſs with my Spirit bear, p 


| Eternal Light's coeval Beam. 


e . I AI, nr Sen ee Ei © 
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IV. 
And ſhew their Sins forgiven ; 


And ſurely leads to Heaven, 


— 


HyMN 70 GOD the Sandifer. 


: 
0 M E, Hotx Gnoer, el hing Fire, 


Come, and my hallow'd Heart inſpire, 
Sbrinkled with the atoning Blood. 


Thy mighty Working let me feel, 
And Know that 1 am born of Gos. 


II. 


That Gop, my Gon inhabits there, 
Thou, with the FATHER and the Sox, 


Be CurIsT in me, and I in Him, 
Till perfect we are made in One. 


30; 
When wilt Thou my whole Heart ſubdue? 


Come, LorD, and form my Soul a-new, 
Emptied of Pride, and Self, and Hell: 


| Leſs 45 the leaſt of all Thy Store 
Of Mercies, I myſelf abhor: 


All, all my Vileneſs may I fee, 
AIV. Humble, 
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T1V- 
Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may I, as a little Child, 
"; © 4 WEE low ly Maſter's Steps purſue ; 
Be Anger to my Soul unknown ; 
Hate, Envy, Jealouſy be gone! 
In Love create Thou all Things ne w. 


V. 
Let Earth no more my Heart divide, 
With CHRISTH may I be crucified, 
JT o Thee with my whole Soul aſpire; 
Dead to the World, and all its os 
Its idle Pomp, and fading Joys, 
Be Thou alone my One Deſire. 


V1. : 
Be T hou my Joy; ; be Thou my Dread, 
In Battle cover Thou my Head. 
Nor Earth, nor Hell 0 ſhall 1 fear : 
So ſhall I turn my ſteady Face; 
Want, Pain defy, enjoy Diſgrace, 
Glory i in 1 Diſſolution nas. 2 Go 


VI. 8 
My Will be ſwallow'd up in Thee: 
Light in Thy Light till may 1 b 5 
Bebolding Thee with open Face; 
Call'd the full Power of Faith to prove, 
Let all my hallow'd Heart be Love, 
And all my ſinleſs Life be Praiſe, i 


| VII. | N 
Com Hot v Gos, all-quickning Fire, 
My conſecrated Heart inſpire, 

8 rinkled with the atoning Blood: 
Still to my Soul Thyſelf reveal; 
Thy mighty Working may I feel, | 

And know that I am one with Go | 
5 Mrilten 
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Written in Sickneſs. 


* 
HIL E Sickneſs ſhakes the Houſe of Clay, 


And ſap'd by Pain's continued Courſe, 
5 Nature haſtens to decay, 


And waits the Fever's friendly Force: 


u 

Whither ſhould my glad Soul aſpire, 

| But Heav'nward to my Saviour's Breaſt? 

Wafted on Wings of warm Defire, 1 

To gain her everlaſting Reſt. 
III. 1 li o 

O when ſhall I no o longer call 

'T his Earthly Tabernacle mine? 


When ſhall the ſhatter'd Manſion fall, 
And riſe rebuilt by Hands Divine? 


ba EP 5 


Burthen'd beneath _- — Load, £ 
Earneſtly-here for Eaſe I groan, c fone 
Athirſt for Thee the Living Gon, | , 17 


And ever erugghing to be gone. e 
* 2 : hi i 
Where Thou, and only Thou art bord, G 4 E, 
Far from the World s infidious Art, 40 


Beyond the Range of Fiends remov'd, e . e 


And ſafe from my deceitful Heart; | FX — 


. ee rg 6-9, . There 
| -t6 Spe & Le ” 20 


, N * 
— : a * 
— — _ Ye © 4-4 & : * q , A 
4 —— ee adie.— — ORs TER; : A : 
— a 1 5 _—_ n 0 * * * i , 
_ | 8 +. * * „ L 
* nm . 8 : DOSY K 7 
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There let me reſt, and fin no more: 
Come quickly, Lord, and end the Strife, 


- Haſten my laſt, my mortal Hour, 


Swallow me up. in Endleſs Life. 


VVV 
Ah! let it not my Tania diſpleaſe, 
That eager thus for Death I ſue, 


To' ward the high Prize impatient preſs, 


And ſnatch the Crown to Conqueſt due. 
VII. 


| Maſter; Thy Greatneſs wants not me: 


O how ſhould I thy Cauſe defend ! 955 


Captain, releaſe, and ſet me free; 


Here let my uſeleſs Warfare end. 
8 


*Tis not the Pain 1 ſeek to ſhun, 


The deftin*d Croſs, and purging Fire; 


Sin do] fear, and Sin alone, 


Thee, _ Thee do I deſire. 
| x. 


For Thee, within myſelf, for Thee 


I groan, and for th'Adoption wait, 


When Death ſhall ſet my Spirit free, 


And make my Liberty compleat. 


NI. 


No longer then, my Lord, defer, 


From Earth and Sin to rake me Home ; 
Now let my Eyes behold Thee near ; 
Come quickly, O my Saviour, come. 
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T, C fooliſh/Heart, thy fond Complaints, 


\Nor heave with unavailing Sighs, 4 = 

_ Equal js Gop to all thy Wants, LE + You 
The hungry Soul Himſelf ſupplies. 7 
Gladly thy every Wiſh reſign ; | Je. 464.8) 


Thou canſt not want, if Gop | is 5 thine, ary 


2. Stop this full Gent of thy Tears, GB 1 
Or pour for Sin th' ennobled Flood: 3 | 
Look up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, ＋ Ha 


Or fear to loſe a gracious God: 

| ” REY T7 * 

To Him, thy only Reſt, return ; Br As 5 2 
In\ vain 1 for Him thou canſt not mourn," "i 22 


3 Still vex'd and troubled is my Heart! 
Still wails my Soul the Penal Lois? 


Ling' ring I groan with all to part, FO 
I groan to bear the grievous Croſs ; ; —_— 
The grievous Croſs I Fo would y, 
Or ſink beneath its Weight, and di "i. 
Sc. 5 
4. 804 ſoothing Thought ! To loſe my Care 13 82 
And ſilently reſign my Breath! „A. PTY 
Cat off a Length of wretched Years, LC aua 
And ſteal an unſuſpected Death; Ty ©f : 


_ Now to lay down my weary Head, 
And lift it — free among the Dead [ 


Of 


Fi Cf 37 — 22 

2 e 

5 3 wW 
D 5. When 
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5. When will the dear Deliv'rance come? - ,, 
Period of all my Pain and Strife! * 7 
O that my Soul, which gaſps for Home, 24 

Which ſtruggles in the Toils of Life, 2 . 
Eaſe, and a Reſting Place could find, Hudtinc. 
And leave this World of Woe behind! H 


* 


b 


6. O that the Bitterneſs were paſt, _ 
The Pain of Life's long ing ring Hour! ue 


While ſnatch'd-from Paſſion's furious Blaſt, 2 
And ſav'd from Sorrow's baleful Pow'r, {** | 


tap 

I mock the Storm, out-ride- the Wave, = 
AM gain the Harbour of the Grave, . 

ä 7. nu 


1 * Blebed, peaceful State! Where lull'd "Fay | 
| The Suff*rer's Woes ſhall all be o'er! © || 
=P here plaintive Grief no more ſhall weep, 'G 2 . 
Remembrance there ſhall vex no more ; 4 
Nor fond Exceſs, nor pining Care, e, 
Nor Loſs, nor Parting ſhall be there! 
ib 0 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord! po 
| Righteous in all Thy Ways art Thou! Fa D 
I yield and tremble at Thy Word, , 
Beneath Thy mighty Hand J bow, 7 e 
Town, while humbled in the Duſt, , 
4 own the Puniſhment i is juſt. Pg 5 


2. Joy of m E es the Creature was; {4 
5 elan. 4 O! defir'd for Thee? ue / F- 
Why feel I then th' imbitter'd Loſs? Be 's 
Late in Thy Judgment's Light, I ſee aa 
Whom now Thy Stroke hath far remov'd, _ 1 
I lov'd — alas] too dearly lov'd! 


3. And 


" 
+ 
* 
— 
74 
— 
N 
2 
. 
*. 
AJ 
* 
. 


1 


8 
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And can I ſee my Comfort gone, 
oh (My All of Comport here below) Of 7 4 6 | 

And not allow a parting Groan, os 

And not permit my Tears to flow? | "PO ee. 28 14 1 

Can I forbear to mourn and cry ? > 2 

No—let me rather weep and die. 


- 


4. Dear, 13 gracious Souls, to mee 19 
Pleaſant your Friendlineſs has been; 1 ic 

So ſtrange your Love, from Droſs ſo free, <> i 
The Fountain in the Stream was ſeen ; 2 17 
From Heaven the pure Affection flow'd, Lo . 17 
And led, from whom it ſprang, to Gov. 2 EA T8 


5. To Him tis Earth-born Cara ye mb. _ Late 1 
ITI o Him your looſen'd Souls aſpire: F 0 
Glory to God's victorious Grace! Jp mr 
O could I catch the ſacred Fire, "2 I 
Your ſhining Steps from far purſue, 


And love, and weep, and pork like ge Cu. @ £3 
| ; 4 
6. Partners of all my Griefs and Jars: ag 
Help me to caſt on Gop my Care, 
To make his Will my only Choice, 
Away the dear Right Eye to tear, 
The wiſe Decree with you t adore, 
To truſt, ſubmit, and grieve no more, 


7. 0 let your pennen the Saviour move, 
In Love my Spirit to renew | 
O could I taſte the Saviour's Love, 
Gladly I then ſhould part with you; 
My All triumphantly reſign, 
And lodge you in the Arms divine, 


D 2 III. Why 
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III. 
1. Why ſhould a ſinful Man complain, 
W hen mildly chaſten'd for his Good ? 
Start from the ſalutary Pain, 
And tremble at a Father's Rod? 
Why ſhould I grieve his Hand t'endure, 


Or murmur to accept my Cure? IC 72 3 


2. Beneath th afflictive Stroke I fall, tho. CoM 
And ſtruggle to give up my Will; Ar 4 PY 


Weeping I own *tis Mercy all; Fr,, toe | 


Mercy purſues and holds me Kin, 1 
Kindly refuſes to depart, of. i 7 
And 5 vindicates my Heart. As rence Fi 


* Humbly I now the Rod revere, 7 a — 
And Mercy in the Judgment find; 3 2 J 4 uy 
*Tis Gob afflicts; I own Him near; 

»Tis He, *tis He ſeverely kind, . 0 
Watches my Soul with jealous Care, 


Diſdainful of a Rival there, 8 Co ” tt 55 
7 E22 * | F 


4. Tis hence my raviſh'd F 1 I mourn, 


— 232 . RI 5 "gf ' yg” 
2 . 2 2 - N 
af 2 * wow... 
* 


| i 


And Grief weighs down my weary Head LEE yy 


Far from my bleeding Boſom torn, Be 
The dear, lov'd, dangerous Joys are fled, 4M 


Hence my Complaining never ends, — 


Oh! I have loſt my Friends, my Friends! T | 


5. Long my reluctant Folly held, r CG 6 
Nor gave them to my Gop's nad : ect. 


Hard! at length conſtrain'd to yield; 222 


For Oh! the Angel ſeiz'd my Hand, Go © as 


Broke off my Graſp, forbad my Stay, h i 
And forc'd 15 ling'ring Soul away. Fg 


6. Yes; 


E 


6. Ves; the Divorce at laſt is made, 


IV. ave 
bes 5 
1. How ſhall 1 lift my guilty Eyes, he 


| When deaf to Mercy's loudeſt Cries ,. © 


7 E44 
2. How could I, Lonp, hold out ſo long, 
So long Thy ſtriving Spirit grievel ' VT Ml 
Forgive me the deſpiteful Wrong: Joe. TY 


3 Lo! I cut off the dear Right! Hand; 


4. My Heart, my Will I here aſſes, 


gBleſs'd be the kind, revoking Word, Ac | 
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Muy Soul is cruſh'd beneath the Blow; | 
The Judgment falls, ſo long delay'd, Ld 

And lays my ſtubborn Spirit low, 2 . 
My Hope expires, my Comfort ends, e | 
Oh! I have loſt my Friends, my een 1ſ⸗ > 5 


Or dare appear betore thy Face ? 


C Fe 


- 

— _———_—_— Wo 
: * - 
* 1 


I long have wearied out Thy Grace,. 
Withſtood thy Power, and croſs'd Thy Axt, “, 5 1 
Nor heard, A Son, give Ae thy Heart! 98 ex 2 FP 


Behold, my All for Thee I leaves, 
'The whole: the whole I here reſtore, 
And fondly keep back Part no more. 


Aſham'd I ſhould fo late obey, 
Pluck out my Eye at Thy Command, 

And caſt the bleeding Orb away; Fe ** 
Lo, with my laſt Reſerve I part, . n 


. give, 1 give T hee All my Heart. ng 
Folge CLE bk 


PL * 


My Life, my more than Life for Thee: 
Take back my Friends; no longer mine; Jo 
Bleſs'd be the Love that lent them me: 


Thy Will be done, thy Name ador'd ! 2 9 
923 5. Hence- / 


A 0 Fe 


1 
of 
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5. Henceforth Thy only Will J chuſe, 4 I 2 
To CHRIST I die, to CHRIST 1 live; e 
Had I a Thouſand Lives to loſe, e 
Hlad Ia Thouſand Friends to give, 
All, all I would to Thee reſtore, at Aces 
And grieve that I could give no more, He 
| : RY 7. . 8 a 1% 
1. JESU, in whom the Weary find 2 SY 
Their late and permanent Repoſe; "+ gt 
' Phyſician of the Sin- ſick Mind, - eZ ole, 
Relieve my Wants, aſſwage my Wink; ; Io Hes | 
And let my Soul on Thee be caſt, #5 Z3029: | 
Fill Life” 8 herce Tyranny be paſt, oC Pray 
Xo eC.: | 


& Looked from my God, and far remov'd, 2 | 
Long have I wander'd to and fro, Fes WY | 
O'er Earth in endleſs Circles rov'd, 

Nor found whereon to reft below; 3 2 n 
Back to my Gop at laſt I fly, + & 2119 ous || 1 
For O! the Waters ſtill dos highs Come” ie; 4 | 1 


4 Selfiſh Purſuits, and Nature s Maze, JC 2 wy Y 
The Things of Earth for Thee I leave, 8 k 
put forth Thy Hand, thy Hand of Grace, 5 2 
Into the Arkof Love receive; C2 
Take this poor flutt'ring Soul to Reſt, | . 
And lodge it, Saviour, in oy Breaſt, wy 4 ut 


4. Fill with inviolable Peace, WG wee?” 
Stabliſh, and keep my ſt d Heart; S 
In Thee may all my Wand' Migs ceaſe, Aae. £ 

From Thee no more may 1 depar bo 227 Cg oof 7 70 
Thy utmoſt NR r to prove, Pt 5 = Ts 

v'd with an everlaſting Love. * 
* : ; £20 IC Autre 


2 2 
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* * 1 uh "WF OY * — * K 


To Thee diſcover all my Pain, 


J long to pour out all my Soul, 


To ſmart, till Thou haſt made me whole, 


Sick of Deſire for 


Horror, and Sin are ever \ 


N IV. 
: 1 iy dread Suſpence 
Till Thou reach out ve Phy my 


Fain wourlld I ri 


Mourning. 
Oo 


HE N, gracious Lord, ah tell me when 
Shall I into myſelf retire? 


And ſhew my troubled Heart s Deſire? 
1. 
Sorrow, and Sin's juſt Weight to feel, 
To mourn till Thou haſt faid, Be fill, * 
DET 1 . 


ce I cry, 
And, weary of forbetyyng, . 


Sinking, and falling into 8 


© 4 rom S 


4 
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* 
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Languiſh to ſee the Saviour's Face, ol 


2 What is - Life without my Gop! "Þ 


| 1 ſtruggle to throw off the Load, 


Send me to Hell, I'd there remain: 


VI. 
O that the mild and peaceful Dove, 
Would lend his Wings to aid my F light! 
Soon would J then far off remove, 
And hide me from this hateful Light. 


VII. 


| Where none but the All-ſeeing Eye 


Could mark, or interrupt my Grief, 


No human Comforter be nigh, 


'To torture me with vain Relief. 


VIII. 


Fer in ſome lonely, deſart Place, 5 ; 


For ever, ever would I ſit, 


And Frets * at his Feet. 
IX. 


A Burden more than I 3 bear: 


Me from myſelf 1 ſtrive to tear. 


Jever gaſp i in CuRIST to live, 
O that to me the Grace were given! 


Had I Thy Heaven and Earth to give, 


Id buy Thee with Thy Earth and Heaven, 
XI. 


If Sufferings could Thy Love obtain, 


I'd ſuffer all Things for Thy Love: 


But let me there IF Favour prove. | 
XII. Le 
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XII. 


Let me Thy righteous Doom applaud, 
TLuhine everlaſting Truth declare, 
And vindicate the Ways of Gop, 
And glorify Thy Juſtice there! 


XIII. 
Let me - I know not how to pray; 
My Anguiſh cannot be expreſt: 
J=sv, Thou ſeeſt what I would fay ; 
O Let thy Bowels ſpeak the reſt ! 


p_—— 


| Rowans vi. 24,25 


J. 
AT HE R of 33 Gop of Love, 
W hoſe Bowel: of Compaſſion move, 


{ Fo ſinful Worms, whoſe Arms NAS; 
N And ſtrain to hold a ſtruggling Race! Gs 


II. 
With me ſtill let Thy Spirit ſtrive, 
Have Patience, till my Heart I give ; 
Aſſiſt me to obey Thy Call, 
And give. me Power to pay Thee all. 


III. 


1 If now my Nature's Weight I feel, 

1 And groan to render up my Will, 

| - Not long the kind Relentings ſtay N 
The Morning Vapour fleets away. 


D 3 IV. A 


2 
* Hymns and Sack ED Pokus. 
IV. 


A Monſter to my ſelf T am, 

Aſham'd to feel 10 deeper Shame; ; 
Pain'd, that my Pain fo ſoon is o'er, 
And griev'd that I can grieve no more; 


V. 

O who ſhall fave the Man of Sin? 

O when ſhall end this War within? 

How ſhall my Captive Soul break thro? 
Who ſhall attempt my Reſcue? Who? 


VI. 


A Wretch from Sin and Death ſet free? — 
Anſwer, O anſwer, CHRIST, for me, 


The Grace of an accepting Gop, 
1 he Virtue of a Savigur; 8 Blood. | 


1 
* 


W. ho foal liver me FR the « Bah mY 
this Death 1 


3 
I 0 U Son of Gor, Thou Son of N | 
W hoſe Eyes are as a Flame of Fire, 
With kind Concern regard my Pain, 
And mark my lab'ring Heart's Deſire! 


1, 
Its inmoſt Folds are known to Thee, 
Its ſecret Plague I need not tell: 
Nor can I hide, nor can I flee- 
| The Sin J ever groan to feel. r 
„„ III. My 
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III. 


| My Soul it eaſily beſets, 


About my Bed, about my Way, 


; My Soul at every Turn 1t meets, 


And half perſuades me to obey, 


"IV; - 
Nothing I am, and nothing have, : 
Nothing my Helpleſneſs can do; 


But Thou art Good, and ſtrong to ſave, 
And all that ſeek may find T hee true. 


V. 


How ſhall I ask, and ask arighht? 


My Lips refuſe my Heart t' obey : 
But all my Wants are in Thy Sight; | 
My Wants, my Fears, wy Sorrows pray. 


VI. 


I want Thy Love, I fear Thy Frown, 


My own foul Sin I grieve to ſee: 
T” eſcape its Force would Now fink down, 
And die, if Death could let me free, 


I. 


Yet O I cannot burſt my Chain, 


Or fly the Body of this Death: 


Immur'd in Fleſh I ſtill remain, 


And gaſp a purer” Air to breathe, * 
VIII. 


I groan to break my Priſon-Walls, 


And quit the Tenement of Clay; 


Nor yet the ſhatter'd Manſion falls, 


Nor yet my Soul Me Ait 


4. „ 4 $2 11 9 4 . 
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„ 
Ah Lord! wouldſt Thou within me live, 
No longer then ſhould J complain, 


Nor ſighing wiſh, nor weeping grieve 
Fo or CHRIST 38 Liſe, or Death my Gain. 


. X. 
From Grief and Sin I then ſhould: ceaſe ; 
My looſen'd Tongue ſhould then declare 


Comfort, and Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
3 il al the Soul when CHRIST is there! 


My 9 ” eapeth hs Thee, 08s G thi 1 J 
Land. 


1 

12 R D, tow long, how long ſhall 1 

Be Lift my weary Eyes in Pain? 
Seek, but never find Thee nigh, 

Ask Thy Love, but ask in vain, 

Cruſh'd beneath my Nature's Load, 

Darkly feeling after Goo! 


„ 
0 Abe Thy kids Face, 
Quicken all my drooping Powers! 
Gaſps my fainting Sgul for Grace, 
As a thirſty Land for Showers : 
Haſte, my Lok p, no longer ſtay, 
Come, my Jzsvs, come away! 


* 


III. Wen 
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III. 


Well Thou know'ſt I cannot reſt, 201 


Pil T fully reſt in Thee, 
Till I am of Thee poſſeſt, 
Till from Sin and Self ſet free, 
All the Life of Faith I prove, 
All the Joy and Bene of Love. 


N. 


See my fad inconſtant State, 


Give me, Lord, this Root within: 


Trembling for T by Love I wait, 


Still relapſing into Sin, 


: 1 till Thy Love I feel, 
Ever ſinking into Hell, 


v. 


With me O continue, Lord, 


Keep me, or from Thee 1 fly : — _ 


Strength and Comfort from Thy Word 


Imperceptibly ſupply; 


Hold me till I apprehend, 
Make me Faithful to the End, 


' 
| 


Longing after CHRIST. 


__ 
J ESU, the Strength of Al that faint, 


When wilt Thou hear my fad Complaint? 
IEs u, the weary Wanderer's Reſt, 


When wilt Thou take me to STR Breaſt 


747 
MY, 


II. *. 
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II. 
My Spirit mourns, by Thee i 
And droops my Heart, where Thou art not: 
My Soul is all an aking void, 
And pines, and thirſts, and gaſp for God, 


III. 


The Pain of Abſence {till I prove, 
Sick of Deſire, but not of Love: 
Weary of Life, I ever groan, 

J long to lay the Burthen down.” 


po IV. i 
- *Tis Burthen all, and Pain, and Strife : 
O give me Love, and take my Life | 


1 Ixsu, my only Want ſupply, 


Oo let me taſte Thy . and die! 


2 1 F - * - ” - 


PSALM cxxx. 


1. 

\ U T of the Depth of Se] Deſpair 
200 To Thee, OG Lok p, I cry; 
My Miſery mark, attend my Prayer, 
. And bring Salvation nigh. | 


: = 
Death's Sentence in myſelf I feel, 
Beneath thy Wrath I faint; 

O let Thine Ear conſider well 
The Voice of my Complaint, 


* 
p hd 
2 ®, 


34 Þ 9 
; F 
4 * 4 ' F k | | 1 . oy , , 1 6 
| | 745 
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II 
If Thou art rig ouſly ſevere, ... 
Who may the Teft abide? 


Where ſhall the Man of Sin appear, 
Or how be {pag * 


I 
But 0 Forgtvenelst is with Thee, 
That Sinners may adore, 
With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 
And never wy Thee more. 
| V. 
I look to fee His Lovely Face, 
I wait to meet my LoRD, 


My longing Soul expects his Grace, 
And reſts upon his Word. 


VVV 
My Soul, while {ill to Him it flies, 
Prevents the Morning Ray; 


O that us Mercy's Beams wou'd rite, 
And bring the 38 - Day! 


VII. 
Ye faithful Souls, confide in Gop, 
Mercy with Him remains 
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood, 
To waſh out all your Stains. 


VIII. 
His Iſrael Himſelf ſhall clear, 
From all their Sins redeem : 


The LORD OUR Rte nernoben s i 18 near, 
N we are Juſt in Him. 


4 mn , — 
= - 3 * „ 
2 SR „ * 2 * 0 - * 
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* 


— 


In Temptation. 


J. 


8 I NK 1 N G underneath my Load, 
Darkly feeling after Thee, 


Let me ask, My Gop, my Gop, 


Why haſt Thou forſaken me! 


Why, O why am I forgot ! | 
Loks, I ſeek, but find Thee not, 


U. 


Still IJ ask, nor yet receive, 


Knock at the unopen'd Door; 


Still J ſtruggle to believe, 
Hope, tho' urg'd to hope no more, 
Bearing what I cannot bear, 


. Rs with Deſpair. | 


it; 


Hear in Mercy my Complaint, 


Hear, and haſten to my Aid, 


; Help, or utterly I faint, 
Fails the Spirit Thou haſt made; > 
Save me, or my Foe prevails, 


Save me, or 'Thy Promiſe nik. 
IV. 


bn üng ! in the Fowler's Snare, 


Lo! I ever look to Thee: 
Tempted more than I can bea 
No, my Soul, it cannot be; 


True and faithful is the Word, 
Sure the Coming of thy Logo, - 


V. Come 
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V. 
Coe then, O my Saviour, come, 
SGop of Truth, no longer ſtay, 
God of Love, diſpel the Gloom, 
Point me out the promis'd Way, 


Let me from the Trial fly, 
dink into Thy Arms, and die 


VI. 


| wat me to that happy Shore, 
Port of Eaſe, and End of Care; 3 
All Thy Storms ſhall there be o'er, 
Bin ſhall never reach me there, 
8 Surely of my God poſſeſt, 
Safe in my 3 8 Breaſt! 


I 
ES U, if ſtill the ſame Thou _ 
T Tf all Thy Promiſes are fure, 
Set up Thy Kingdom | in my Heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor: 
To me be all Fhy Treaſures given, 
The Kingdom of an Inward Heaven. 


II. 
Thou | baſt pronounced the Mourner bleſt, 
And Lo! for Thee I ever mourn: : 
I cannot ; no! I will not reſt, - 
Till Thou my only Reft return, 
Tall Thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. | | 
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III. 
Where is the Bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 
On all that hunger after Thee? 
I hunger now, I thirſt for Goo! 

See, the poor, fainting Sinner ſee, 
And ſatisfy with endleſs Peace, 
And fill me with Thy Righteouſneſs, 


IV. 


Ah Lonp! ——— if Thou art in that Sigh, | 
Then hear Thyſelf within me pray 
Hear in my Heart Thy Spirit's Cry, 
Mark what my lab' ring Soul would ſays 
Anſwer the deep, unutter'd Groan, 
And ſhew that Thou and I are One. 


Shine on Thy Work, diſperſe the Gloom, 
Light in Thy Light I then ſhall ſee: 
Say to my Soul, Thy Light is come, 

„ Glory Divine is riꝰn on thee, 

« Thy Warfare's paſt, thy Mourning's o er: * 
Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more. 


VI. 


Lonp, 1 believe the Promiſe ſure, 
And truſt Thou wilt not long delay; 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon Thy Word myſelf I ſtay; 
Into "Thy Hands my All reſign, 
And wait—Lil All TOC 8 art is mine! 
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In Temptation. 


7 . 

; J ES U, Lover of my Soul, 

/ Let me to Thy Boſom ly, 

While the nearer Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt ſtill is high : 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt : 

| Safe into the Haven guide; 

O receive my Soul at laſt. 


II. 

; Other Refuge laws! none, 

Hapgs my helpleſs Soul on Thee: 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport, and comfort me, 

All my Truſt on Thee is ftay'd ; 

All my Help from Thee I bring; 

Cover my defenceleſs Head, 
With the Shadow of thy Wing. 


HI. 
Wilt Thou not regard my Call? 


Wilt Thou not accept my Prayer | ? 


Lo! I fink, I faint, I fall - 
Loo! on Thee] caſt my Care: 
Reach me out Thy gracious Hand! 8 


While I of Phy Strength receive, 


Hoping againſt Hope I ſtand, 
Dying, and behold L live! 
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5 TV; 

Thou, O Cnrrsr, art all T want, 
More than all in Thee I find: 


Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 


Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind, 
Juſt, and Holy is Thy Name, 

Jam all unrighteouſneſs, 
Falſe, and full of Sin I am, 
Thou art full of Truth, and Grace. 


V. 
Plenteoes Grace with T hee is found, 
Grace to cover all my Sin: 
Let the healing Streams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure iin 38 


Thou of Life the Fountain art: 


Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring Thou up within my Heart, 
Riſe to all Eternity! 


N He foal Ty bis True a their Sins, : 


Fe 
ESU 8, in whom the Godhead's Rays 
J Beam forth with milder Majeſty, 
I ſee Thee full of Truth and Grace, 
And come for all I want to Thee. 


s II. | 
: Wrathful, impure, and proud I am, 
Nor Conſtaney, nor Strength I have: 
But Thou, O Lord, art ſtill the ſame, 
And haſt not loſt Thy Power to 1 
n III. Save 


| 
; 
1 
$ 


1.68 
— 
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Y III. 

Save me from Wrath, the Plague Seel J 
Izksu, thy humble Self impart ; 


O let Thy Mind within me dwell; 


0 give me Lowlineſs of Heart. 


IV. 


Enter Thyſelf, and caſt out Sin; 


Thy Spotleſs Purity beſtow; 


Touch me, and make the Leper clean: 


Waſh me, and I am white as Snow, 


V. 
Fury is not in 1 Thee, my Gon: : 173 
O why ſhou'd it be found | in Thine! 


Sp abs me, Saviour, with T hy Blood, 


"Aid all Thy Gentleneſs is mine. . 


CO EO VI. 
Pour but Thy Blood upon the Flame, 
Meek, and diſpaſſionate, and mild, 


The Leopard ſinks into a Lamb, 


And 1 become a little Child. 


Deſiring CHRIST. 
H ER E ſhall lay my weary Head ? 
Where ſha!l I hide me from my Shame! . 


F rom all I feel, and all I dread, 


And all I have: and all I am | ' 


Swift to outſtrip the ſtormy Wind, 


And leave this curſed Sc, behind! s es 
II. 0 
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. 
= the intolerable Load 
Of Nature waken'd to purſue, 
The Footſteps of a diſtant Gop, 
Till Faith hath form'd the Soul anew |! 
*Tis Death, *tis more than Death to bear—— 
7 1 Noot live, till God is here. 


III. 
Give me Thy Wings, Cceleſtial Dove, 
And help me from myſelf to fly; 
Then ſhall my Soul far off remove, 
The Tempeſt's idle Rage defy, 
From Sin, from Sorrow, and from Strife 
 Eſcap'd, . and hid in EREIET, wy Life. 


IV. 


| Stranger on Earth, I ſojourn here: 
Yet, O on Earth J cannot reſt, 

Till Thou my hidden Life appear, 
And ſweetly take me to Thy Breaſt : 

To Thee my Wiſhes all aſpire, 
And fighs for Thee my whole Deſire, 


1 
: Search, and d try out my panting Heart : 
Surely, my LosD, it pants for Thee, 


Jealous leſt Earth ſhou'd claim a Part : 
Thine wholly Thine I gaſp to be. 
Thou know'ſt *tis all I live to prove; 
Thou know'ſt, I only want thy Love, 


Theſe 


Hv Mus and SACRED Pots, 71 


Theſe Things were written for our Ju- 
ſtruction. 


I. * 


E S U, if ſtill Thou art to Day 
As Yeſterday the ſame, 

_ Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 

The Virtue of Thy Name. 


„ „ 

If ſtill Thou go'ſt about, to do 
Thy needy Creatures Good, 
On me, that I Thy Praiſe may ſhew, 

Beall up Wonders thew'd. 


III. 

| Now, Lord, to W for Help 1 call, 
Thy Miracles repeat; 
With pity ing Eyes behold me fall 

-— * at Thy F 


IV. 

| Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I ſink beneath my Sin; ; 

But if Thou wilt, a gracious Word 
Of Thine can make me clean. 


by V. 
Thou TY me deaf to Thy 88 
Open, O Lok, my Ear; 
Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd Hands, 
And lift them up in * 


VI. Silent, 


£7 5 % _ 


1 3 2 J - 
W_—_ 
_—— = 
2 1 * 2 8 — 
. L K Ae I 


BE. 
50 


F. "= — 8 * 1 þ4 I _ 
ELLE 223 


— \ : 
7 DO" | N 
_ 4\ 
= 
cs > 
iS 
ö 4 
* 
3 . 
+ 1 
7 [ 
” * 
3. ' 
1 3 
} LD 
4 ' 
Bs 
1 . 
>< 
18 * 
* 17 
14 I's 
; pt 
I 
1 ; 
* . 
I. 
* 1 
5 q 4 
. 
1 
i 
1 
* 
q 7 
13 
1 1 
1 15 
0 : 
L \ 
[1] 
.» 
. 
ol { 
4 
0 
N — 
4 - 
* 
: 0 2 . 
* 
9 
ä 4 
4 _- * 
L 4; 
— N q 
J 4 
VP 
. 4 % 
N zi! 
* _ 4 7 
190 
1 
- * 1 
7 . 11 
4 1 ' 
* ( 
= 
15 x 
P . 
* 4 1 
+ ii 
. 1 x of I 
A Y 4 14 
* 8 i 
. F ++ ” 
"2H - 
7 ©: 
* * 7 i 
5 - ! 
g o 4 {1 
* bi 
1 *\} 
9 73; 
r A 4 
1 
< 45 « 1 
13 1 
3 F- 
od o N 
: . 
. 3 - ' 
1 51 
p 1 
* 1 
7. . 
1 7 
15 | 
* 
Tt 
85 
5 
WT by, 605 
A 11 
Va =o 1 
Io = l 
Y N 1 1 
Fs 8 { 
"MX L 
5 . —_ 
1 4 
+ * 
4 * Mn ! 
, I 4 
2 . * * 
r 
4. \ 
% 4 
py 
3 ” 
2 BJ 
N f 
Y } 
3 7 J 


72 Hy uns and SACRED Pon us. 


. 
. Silent, (alas Thou know'ſt how long) 
My Voice I cannot raiſe; | 
| But Ol when Thou ſhalt looſe my Tongue, 
The Dumb ſhall ting Thy Praiſe, 


. 
Lame at the Pool J ſtill am found: 
Give; and my Strength employ ; - 
Liz cht as a Hart I then ſhall bound, : 
"The Lame ſhall leap for Joy. 


VIII. 
: Blind from my Birth to Guilt, and Thee, 
And dark I am within, 
The Love of Gop I cannot ſee, 
The Sinfulneſs of Sin. | 


| e 
5 But Thou, they ſay, art ſas by! Wed, 
O let me find Thee near: | 


Jzs US, in Mercy hear my Cry! 
Thou Son of David hear! 


j 
H 
4H 
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„ 
Long have I waited in the Way 
For Thee the Heavenly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy Sight. 


„ 
While dead in Treſpaſſes I lie, 
The quick' ning Spirit give; 
Call me, Thou Son of Gop, that I 
May hear Thy Voice, and live. 


ibis a ee br HE ASI ,, ee meas 
7 2 1 — * ts 5 " * 4 n 4 * n * u * a n ; 
x; | - ' 7 : 


XII. While 
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. . | 
; While full of Anguiſh and Diſeaſe, 
My weak, diſtemper'd Soul 
Thy Love compaſſionately ſees, 

O let it make me whole: 


rr 
> CUE EO aa 
* 


ü 3 
| While torn by Helliſh Pride, I cry, 
By Legion -Luſt poſſeſt, 
Son of the Living Gop, draw nigh, 
And _ me into Ne: 


et XIV. | 
Caſt out Thy Foes, and let them ill 
Io Jxsv's Name ſubmit; 
Cloath with Thy Righteouſneſs, and heal, 
Ard place me at Thy Feet. 


„ 
To Js sU's Name if all Things now 
A trembling Homage pay, 
O let my ſtubborn Spirit bow, 
My Stift-neck'd Will obey. 


XVI. 


Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
And ſick, and poor I am; 

But ſure a Remedy to find 
For all in Jes v's Name. 


XVII. 
I know 4 in 1 Thee all Fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched Man; 
Fill every Want my Spirit feels, 
" Aud break off every — 


XVIII. If 


74 HyMNS and SACRED Pokus. 


XVIII 
If Thou impart Thyſelf to me, 
No other Good I need; 
If Thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
I ſhall be free indeed. 


XIX. 
I cannot reſt, till in : Thy Blood, 
n Redemption have; 


But Thou, thro' whom I come to Gon, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 


F rom Sin, the Guilt, the Power, the Pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my Soul. 


WK 'Logy, I believe; and not in vain: 
My Faith ſhall make me whole. 


7 2 5 

J too with Thee ſhall walk in White; 
With all thy Saints ſhall prove, 
What is the Length, and Breadth, and Height, | 
And Depth of Perfect Love. 


From the German. 


: | 1 * 
I Thirſt, Thou wounded Lamb of Gop, 
To waſh me in Thy cleanſing Blood, 
To dwell within Thy Wounds ; then Pain 
Is ſweet, and, Life or Dat! is Gain. 35 2 


Il. Take 


— I , Ys, 2 1 
# * F4 


Seal Thou my Breaſt, and let me wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


What are our Works but Sin and Death, 


Oo wond rous Grace! O boundleſs Larger 


Hence our Hearts melt, our Eyes « 0 Yerflow, 
Our Words are loſt : Nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought, beſide 


Ah Loy! Enlarge our ſcanty Thaurht, 


Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue, to tell 5 
Thy Love, immenſe, unſearchable! 1 


- * 
. 
4» 
« hs 
: * 
an 
[4 : 


Cloſe ſhelter'd in Thy bleeding Side! 
Who Life, and Strength from thence derive, 


ow: can it be, Thou Heavenly King, 
That Thou ſhould'ſt us to Glory bring? 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy "Throw, 
Deck'd with a never- fading Crown. 15 
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II. 
Take my poor Heart, and let it be 
For ever clofed to all but Thee! 


1 
How bleſt are they, who {till abide 


And * T hee moves: and in Thee live! 
IV. 


Till Thou Thy quick'ning Spirit breathe! 
Thou giv'ſt the Power Thy Grace to move 


V. 


at f 


25 ** LoRD, my Love is erueified. . 


VII. 


To know the Wonders T hou haſt wrought ! 


E-2 III. Firſt. * 


— mn Sem . - 
— 2 Ys + NN —— — — — 
#7 » C * * 
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Ss: 
Firſt-born of many Brethren Thou ! | 
To Thee, lo! all our Souls we bow, — i 
To Thee our Hearts and Hands we give: F 
Thine may we die; thine may we live. 1 


8 
— ti N 


*—— 


The Reſignation. 


. * 
ND wilt Thou yet be found? 
And may I ftill draw near? 
Then liſten to the plaintive Sound 
Of a poor Sinner's Prayer, 


Jzs U, Thine Aid afford, 

5 If ſtill the ſame Thou art; 
o Thee! look, to Thee, my Lond, | 
Life up an helpleſs Heart. „„ 


1 F 
1 Thou left my tortur'd Breaſt, 
1 The Strugglings of my Will, 

The Foes that interrupt my Reſt, 

The Agonies I feel! 


The Daily Death I prove, 
Saviour, to Thee is known: 
"Tis worſe than Death, my God to love, 
And not my Gov Alone, 


. 
M peeviſh Paſſions chide, 

ho only canſt controu], 

Canſt turn the Stream of Nature's Tide, 
| And calm my troubled Soul, 


O m/ 


Hymns aud SACRED Pokus. 
O my offended Lox p, 
Reſtore my inward Peace: 


I know Thou canſt: Pronounce the Word, 
And bid the Tempeſt ceaſe. 


e 
Abate the Purging Fire, 
And draw me to my Good; 
Allay the Fever of Deſire, 
By ſprinkling me with Blood. 


I long to ſee Thy Face, 
e hy Spirit I implore, 


The Living Water of Thy Grace, 
That 1 ns 85 no more. 


| When ſhall Thy Love conftrain, 
And force me to Thy Breaſt ? 


5 When ſhall my Soul return again 
To her Eternal Reſt? 


Ah! What avails my Strife, 
My wand'ting to and fro? 
Thou haſt the Words of Endleſs Life, 

| Ah! Whither ſhould I go? . 


VI. 
Thy condeſeending Grace 
I o me did freely move: 
It calls me ſtill to ſeek Thy Face, 
And ſtoops to ask 5 Love. 


Lokp, at Thy Feet I fall, 

I groan to be ſet free, 

1 fain would now obey the Call, 
And give up All for Tbee. 


E 3 
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VII. 
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VII. 
To reſeue me from Woe, | 
Thou didſt with all Things part, 
Dia lead a ſuffering Life below, 
', To gain my worthleſs Heart: 


My worthleſs Heart to gain, 
The Gop of All that breathe 
Was found in Faſhion as a Man, 
And died a curſed Death. 


VIII. 
And can J yet delay 
- My little All to give, 
To tear © Soul from Earth away, 
For Jesvs to receive? 


| Nay, but I yield, I yield £ 
1. can hold out no more, 
1 fink " dying Love compell'd, 
| And own Thee Conqueror, 


IX. 

Tho- WY I all forfake, 
My Friends, my Life reſign, 

_ Gracious Redeemer, take, O take 

| And ſe! me -ver T hine, © 


Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove, 
| Settle, and fix my wav' ring Soul, 
With all 2 Weight of Love, 


X. 
My One Deſire i is This, 
Thy only Love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other Bliſs, 
No other Good below. 


* 


78 Hvuns and Sacred Pors, 
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7 Life, my Portion Thou, 
4 1 All- ſufficient art, 
FE My Hope, my Heavenly Treaſure now, 
: 8 Enter, and keep my Heart. 2 


- "Xx; 
| Rather than let it burn 
For Earth, O quench its Heat, 
Then, when it would to Earth return, 
O let it ceaſe to beat. 


Snatch me from Ill to come, 
When I from Thee would fl Ys 
"OF take my wand'ring Spirit Home, 
And grant me Then to die! 


2 


__— ry — 
— 2 


_—_—— 


APR AYER e the Power < Sin. 


I. 
That Thou would'ſt the Heavens rent, 
In Majeſty come down! 
Stretch out Thine Arm Omnipotent, 
And ſeize 1 me for Thine own. 


* 
Deſcend, and let Thy Lightning burn 
The Stubble of Thy , 
My Sins o'erturn, o'erturn, o '*rturn, 
And let the Mountains flow. 


I. 
Thou my impetuous Spirit guide, 
And curb my Headſtrong Will. 
Thou only canſt drive back the Tide, 
1 bid the Sun ſtand ſtill, 


n „ Iy. What ; 
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| IV. 
What tho' I cannot break my y Chain, 
Or &er throw off my Load, 


The Things impoſſible with Men, i | 
Are poſſible to Gop. 'F 


V. 


Is any Thing too hard for Thee, 8 — 
Almighty Lo R) of all, 5 FP 
Whoſe threating Looks dry up the Sea, 

| And make the Mountains fall? 

Who, who ſhall in Thy Preſence ſtand, N 
And match Omnipotence, 85 * 
Ungraſp the Hold of Thy Right-Hand, 

Or pluck the Sinner thence ? 5 


VII. 
Sworn: to aeftroy let Earth aſſail, 5 
Nearer to ſave Thou art, 4 


Stronger than all the Powers of Hell, 
And 8 than my Heart. 


. 
Lo! to the Hills I lift mine Eye, 
Thy promis'd Aid T claim, 
F ather of Mercies, glorify 
Thyſelf! in JESu's Name. 


I. 
Salvation in that ITY is found, 
Balm of my Grief, and 85 | 
A Med'cine 2 my every Wound, ,, , 
All, all I want is There. e 
X. IE- 


* 
- ls 


” 
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=. 
J ESU]! Redeemer, Saviour, Loxp, 
The weary Sinner's Friend, 


Come to my Help pronounce the Word, 
And bid my. Troubles end. 


XI. 
Deliverance to my Soul proclaim 
And Life and Liberty, 

Shed forth the Virtue of Thy * 
And Jesvs prove to me. 


1 | X11. 
C Faith to be heal'd Thou know'ſt I have, 
X For Thou that Faith haſt given: 
Thou canſt, Thou canſt the Sinner fave, 
And make 1 me meet for Heaven. 


XIII. 


| Thou canſt o *ercome this Heart of mine, 
Thou wilt victorious prove, 
For Everlaſting Strength is Thine, 
And Everlaſting Love. 


XIV. | 
Thy Powerful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
__ _ Unconquerable Sin; 
Cleanſe this foul Heart, and make it new, 
And write Thy Law within. 


KV. 
Bound down with twice ten Thoufand Ties 
Vet let me hear Thy Call, 
My Soul ia Confidence ſhall =I'Y 
Stall riſe, and break thro? all. 


ES XVI. Speak 
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Put Him to an open Shame. 


Hymns and Sacred Pots. 
. NL. 
| Speak, and the Deaf ſhall hear Thy Voice, 
The Blind His Sight receive, 
The Dumb in Songs of Praiſe rejoice, 
The Heart of Stone believe. 


3 5 
The Ethiop then ſhall change his Skin, 
The Dead ſhall feel Thy Power, 
The loathſome Leper ſhall be clean, 
And I ſhall fin no more | 


R — — — 


Alter a Relapſe into Sin. 


1. 
D EPT H of Mercy! Can there be 
Mercy ſtill reſerv'd for me! 
Can my God his Wrath forbear, 
Me, the Chief of Sinners ſpare! 


„5 

I have long withſtood his Grace. 
Long provok'd Him to his Face, 
Would not hearken to His Calls, 

Griev'd Him by a Thouſand Falls. 

*** 

I my Maſter have denied, 

T afreſh have crucified, 

Oft profan'd his Hallow'd Name, 
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© + Fo 
T have ſpilt his pretious Blood, 
Trampled on the Son of Gov, 


- <6 — a 
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1 PFill'd with Pangs unſpeakable, x | | 
N I and yet am not in Hell. ay 
V. 


Lo! I cumber ſtill the Ground! 
Lo! an Advocate is found, 
4 Haſten not to cut him down, 

„Let this baren 85 alone. 


VE 
IJxsus Lakes and pleads his Blood, 
He diſarms the Wrath of Gop, 
Now my Father's Bowels move, 
* lingers 1 into Love. 


c 


1 „ 
1 Kindled his 3 are, 
Me He now delights to ſpare, 
\ _ Cries, ** How ſhall I give thee up ? 2 
. the lifted Tae drop. 
* | ; VIII. 


7 Whence to me this waſte of Love ? 
Ak my Advocate above, 
See the Cauſe in J Esu's Face 
Now before the Throne of Grace. 


I. bere for me the Saviour ſtands, 
| Shews his Wounds, and fpreads his Hands, 
God is Love : I know, I feel, 
 Jzsvs weeys | but laue me ſtil]! | 


"Y 1; 8: Imp 
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Jz$suUs! anſwer from Above, 

| + Is not all Thy Nature Love! 

| Wilt Thou not the Wrong forget, 

Suffer me to kiſs Thy Feet ? 


Al. 
If T rightly read Thy Heart, 1 
If Thou all Compaſſion art, — = 
Bow Thine Ear, in Mercy bow, | 
Pardon, and accept me now. 


. 

| 4% 
5 
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. | 
Pity from Thine Eye let fall; 
By a Look my Soul recall, 
Nov the Stone to Fleſh convert, ; = 
| Caſt a Look, and break my Heart. 5 


5 e 
Now incline me to repent, 
Let me now my Fall lament; 
Now my foul Revolt deplore, 
| Weep, believe, and fin no more! 


11. 


1 
— 


— — | — — 


Written in S treſs of Temptation, 


AM the Man, who long have known 
1 The Fierceneſs of Temptation's Rage ! 
And ſtill to Gop for Help I groan:  _ 
When ſhall my Groans his Help engage ? 
MER OTE os Wow II. Out 


r 
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Out of the Deep on CHRIST I call, 
In Bitterneſs of Spirit cry ; 
Broken upon that Stone I fall, 
I fall, —the Chief of Sinners I! 


: 
. 
I 
A 
* 
2 


III. 
p Saviour of Men, my ſad Complaint 
|: | Let me into Thy Boſom pour, 
, Beneath my J. oad of Sin J faint, 
And Hell is ready to devour. 


IV. 
A Devil to ye I am, © 
| Yet cannot ſcape the Fleſh I tear, 
Beaſt, Fiend, and Legion is my Name, 
My Lot the Blackneſs of Deſpair. = 


Why then in . don Sts. 
To Tophet's utmoſt Margin driven, 


| Still gaſps my parting Soul for Life, | 
. quite 1 up her Chaim to o Heaven ? 


5 Why hopes for Help my drooping Heart, 


(Hopes againſt Hope) when none is nigh ? ? 
I cannot from my LoRD depart, | 


But kiſs the Feet at which I die. | 


| VH. | 

My Loao, (I ſtill will call Thee mine, 
Tho' ſentenc'd to Eternal Pain;) 

Thou wouldeſt not Thy Cup decline, 
The Vengeance due to guilty Man. 


VIII. My 
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VIII. 
My Sufferings all to Thee are known, 
 . Tempted in every Point like me: 


| - Regard my Griefs, regard Thine own: = =z 
Jesv ! remember Calvary! ? 1 


IX. ; 
O call to Mind Thy earneſt Prayers, 
Thine Agony and Sweat of Blood, 
Thy ſtrong and bitter Cries and Fears, 
Thy mortal Groan, My Gop! My Gop! 


X. 
For whom didſt Thou the Croſs endure ? 
Wbo nail'd Thy Body to the Tree? 
Did not Thy Death my Life procure ? 
O let Thy Bowels anſwer me! 


5 = 
Art Thou not touch'd with human Woe? 
Hath Pity left the Son of Man? 
Doſt Thou not all our Sorrow know, 
And claim a Share in all our Pain? 


. 
canſt Thou forget Thy Days of Fleſh? 
Canſt Thou my Miſeries not feel? 
Thy tender Rent bleeds a freſn | 
It bleeds! — and Thou art Jesvs ſtill! 


Y G 


XIII. | 

I feel, x feel Thee r now the ſame, 

- Kindled Thy kind Relentings are; 

Theſe Meltings from thy Bowels came, 
Thy Spirit groage this inward Prayer. 


XIV. Thy 


n — m _— mn 
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XIV. 
T "hy Prayer i is heard, thy Will is done! 
Light in thy Light at length I ſee; 
Thou wilt preſerve my Soul Thine own, 


And ſhew forth al Thy Power in me, 


8 XV. 
My Peace returns, my Fears retire, 
I find Thee lifting up my Head, 


Trembling I now to Heaven aſpire, 
And hear the Voice that wakes the rag 


XVI. 705 
Have J not heard, have I not known, 
That Thou the Everlaſting Logo, 
| Whom Earth and Heaven their Maker own, 
| Art AN faithful to Thy Word! ? 


XVII. DA 
Thou wilt not break a bruiſed Reed, 
Or quench the fainteſt Spark of Grace, _ 
Till thro the Soul Thy Power. is ſpread, LF 
Ns All-ragorious Righteouſneſs, | 


. 
With 1 faint Thou wilt not fail, 
Or wearied give the Sinner o'er, 
Till in this Earth Thy Judgment dwell, 
And born of Go 1 in no more. 


XIX. 


T he Day of ſmall and feeble Things 
I know Thou never wilt deſpiſe; 

I know, with Healing in his Wings, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, | 


XX, My 
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XX. 
My Heart Thou wilt anew create, 
The Fulneſs of Thy Spirit give: 
In ſtedfaſt Hope for this T wait, 
And confident in CHRIST believe. 


Mic A vi. 6, Ge. 
J. 


W. O God, ſhall I draw near, 
And bow myfelf before Thy Face! ? 

How in Thy purer Eyes appear? 
What wal 1 bring to gain Thy Grace? F 


II. — OY 

Witt Gif delight the LoxD moſt High? Nj 

Will multiplied Oblations pleaſe ? 5 
Thouſands of Rams His Favour buy, 
or faughter'd Hecatombs appeaſe? 


II: | 
7 Can theſe dans the W rath of Gov? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty Stain? 
| Rivers of Oil, and Seas of Blood! 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain. 


IV. 
Shall I my darling Iſaac give, 
Whateber is deareſt in my Eyes? 


Wilt Thou my Soul and Fleſh receive 
A 5 Living Sacrifice ? 1 
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V. 
Wboe'er to Thee themſelves approve, 

Muſt take the Path Thy Word has ſhew'd, 
Juſtice purſue, and Mercy love, 

And humbly walk by Faith with Gop. 


VI. 


But tho' my Life 1 be Thine, 

Future fer Paſt can ne'er atone; 

T ho' I to Thee the whole refign, 
I only give Thee back Thine own. 


| VII. 
My Hand performs, my Heart aſpires: - 
: But Thou m Works haſt wrought in in me; 
” render Thee thine own Deſires, | 
1 breathe what firſt were breath'> from Thee, 


. VIII. 
What have then wherein to ruſt? 
I nothing have, I nothing am: 
Excluded is my every Boaſt, 
My 0 ſwallow d 3 in Shame, 


Guilty I ftand 18 Thy "Rp 
I foe on me Thy Wrath abide: . © 

'Tis juſt the Sentence ſhould take Place : 
"Tin ä but O! * Son hath died! 


Xx. | 
Jesvs, the Lamb of Gov, hath bled, 
He bore our Sins upon the Tree, 
Beneath our Curſe He bow'd His Head, 
Tbs FINISH D |! | He hath died for me! 


X1, For 
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XI. 


For me, I now believe He died! 


He made my every Crime His own, 


F ully for me He ſatisfied: 


F Father, well pleaſed behold Thy Son 


XII. 


See where before the Throne He ſtands, 
And pours the All-prevailing Prayer, 

Points to His Side, and lifts His Hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there. 


He ever lives for me to pray; 


He prays, that I with Him may reign I 


' N to what my LozD doth ſay 


Jay, Thou canſt not pray in vain, 


11911 
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H— — 


H Y M N 8 


AND 
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FAT. 


REDEMPTION found. 
From the German. 


XTOWI have found the Ground, wherein 
N Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain, 
The Wounds of Is vs, for my Sin 
| Before the World's Foundation ſlain; * © - 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When Heaven and Earth are fled wy 


| 


F her; Thy everlaſting Grace 
Our ſcanty Thought ſurpaſſes far: 
Thy Heart ftill melts with Tenderneſs, 
Thy Arms of Love ſtill open are 

| Returning Sinners to receive, 


85 I they my Ws and lire. 
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III. 


Fi © Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs! 
My Sins are ſwallow'd up in Thee : 
Cover'd i is my Unrighteouſneſs, 
Nor Spot of Guilt remains in me, 
While Jesv's Blood, thro' Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs Mercy cries ! 
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7 IV. 
With Faith I plunge me in this Sea ; 
Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Reft! 
Hither, when Hell aſſails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour's Breaſt 
Away, fad Doubt, and anxious Fear! 
Mercy is all that's written te 


Tho' Waves ey” Storms 90 oer my Head. 
Tho' Strength, and Health, and Friends be gones 
Tho? Joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
Tho! every Comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my Bedfal Soul relies, 
2 F ather, thy Mercy never dies. 


| | vI. | 
F ix'd on this Ground will I remain, — 
Tho' my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay: N 
This Anchor ſhall my "Soul: ſuſtain, | : 
When Earth's Toa melt away; 
Mercy? s full Power I then fhall prove, 
Lov'd with an ERS TI. 


From 
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From the fame. 


OLY Lamb, who Thee receive, | 1 
Who in Thee begin to live, | | 'W 


Day and Night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, ſo let us be. 


II. 
JkEsu, ſee my panting Breaſt ! 
See, I pant, in Thee to reſt! 
Gladly wou'd I now be clean! 
Cleanſe me now from every Sin. 


III. 
Fi ix, O fix my wavering Mind; 
To Thy Croſs my Spirit bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove: 
Swallow up our Souls in Love. 


= "PE: 
Duſt and Aſhes, tho we be 
Full of Guilt and Miſery, ; 


Thine we are, Thou Son of Gov: _ 
Take the Purchaſe of Thy Blood. 


| V. 
Who in Heart on Thee believes, 
He th'Atonement now receives: 
He with Joy beholds Thy Face, 

L en in Thy pard'ning Grace. 5 


1 


VI. See, 


. 2 
r 
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See, ye Sinners, ſee the Flame 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Marks the new, the living Way, 
Leading to Eternal Day. 


5 VII. 
Jzsv, when this Light we ſee, 
All our Souls athirſt for Thee: 
When Thy quick'ning Power we prove, 
All our Heart diſſolves in Love. 


VIII. 


Boundleſs Wiſdom, Power Divine, 
Love unſpeakable are Thine!l 

' Praiſe by All to Thee be given, 
Sons of Ear th, and Hoſts of Heaven! 


CURIST our . 
DIY 
ADE unto me, O Lok p, my hh 
Wiſdom Divine Thou art: | 


Thy, Light, which firſt my Darkneſs ſhew'd, 
Still ſearches out my Heart, . 


1 Ia 8 
T y Cvirit, W in the Word, 


ave me myſelf to ſee, 
Fallen, till by Thy Grace reſtor'd, 
And Loft, till fond in Thee. 
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| © 1 

 JEsvs, of all my Hopes the Ground, 
Thro' Thee Thy Name I know, 

The only Name where Health is found, 
W hence Life and Bleſſings flow. 


I V. 


Tis now by Faith's enlighten'd Eye 
I ſee Thy ſtrange Deſign, 
See the Gop-Man come down to die, 
That God may All be mine! 


Thou art the Truth: I now receive 
Thy Unction from Above, 


p # 4 
© * ack " 4 0 * . 1 APN! 1 — * 
9 ae hay # - 4 <A) — {# 
2 „ . 6 _ 
— — Ar — ——— - _ * Pa . 
* ** 22 * 8 
* : 7 — » 5 6 n 2 
* — Ce 1 1 
4 Pe” = ** I - $64". 
* ” : 7 — — — — 2 Af 
, 1 a — hs - - 
_— — * an r Þ 
= 3 — — 2 — ne - - wz — - - pw 
— _ - — — 6 


EE 
- 11 


Divinely taught in Thee believe, 1 
And learn the Lore of Love. ; 
VI. „ | 


Still with Thy Grace anoint my 8 
Throughout my Darkneſs ſhine; 
O make me to Salvation wiſe,— 


My All, beever Mine! 


CHRIST our Righteouſneſs. © | 


I. 
J E 8 U, Thou art my Righteoulach, 


| For all my Sins were Thine: 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 
1 Li hath made Him mine. 


II. Spotleſs, 


— 
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FE. 
Spotleſs, and Juſt in Thee I am; 
I Feel my Sins forgiven; 
I taſte Salvation in Thy Name, 
And antedate my Heaven, 


III. 
Forever here my Reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to Thy bleeding Side; 


This all my Hope, and all my Tins 
For me the Saviour died! 


IV. 
My Dying 8 Saviour, and my Gop, 
PF Fountain for Guilt, abd nn, 
Op rinkle me ever in Thy Blood, 
"And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 5 


3 
Waſh me, and make me thus Thine own; 
WMWWaſh me, and mine Thou art; 
Waſh me, (but not my Feet alone) 8 1 
My Hands, my Head, my Heart. 1 


VI. 
r Atonement of Thy Blood wo, 
Till Faith to Sight improve, | 
Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
And all my Soul be Love. 


CnRIST 


— —— : 
"EE. * Fo * 


Hr uns and SAD PoRus. 9) 


CHRIST our Sanct: fication. 


I. 
| Thy Holy Spirit breathe, 
My vile Affections crucify, _ 
Conform me to Thy Death. 


it. 
Cong? ror of Hell, and Earth, and Sin, 
Still with Thy Rebel rive, 


| Enter my Soul, and work within, 
A kill, and make alive. 


III. 
More of Thy Life, and more I baue, 
As the old Adam dies: 


Bury me, Saviour, in Thy Grave, 
That I with Thee may rife. 


V. | 
Reign in me, Lok p, Thy Foes controul, 
W ho would not own Thy Sway ; 
Diffuſe Thy Image thro my Soul; 
Shine to the Perfect Day. 


| . V. 
Scatter the laſt Remains of Sin, 
And ſeal me Thine Abode; 
O make me Glorious all within, 
A Temple built by Gop, 
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VI. 
my Inward Holineſs Thou art, 
or Faith hath made Thee mine: 
With all Thy Fulneſs fill my 1 
Till all Iam is Thine! 
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0 HR IS T our Redemption. 


4, 


| 7 1 H E E, O my Great Deliverer, Thee 
My Kaba I adore: 
Thy Death from Hell hath ſet 1 me * 
And 1. am 1 damn'd NO more. 


IT. 
In Thee I ſure 8 have, 
The Pardon of my Sin; 
Thy Blood I find mighty to ſave; 
Thy Blood hath made me clean. 


III. 
I feel the Power of Jesv's Name, 
It breaks the Captive's Chain; 
And Men oppoſe, and Fiends exclaim, 
And Sin Ann; in vain. 


IV. 
. Redeem'd from Sin, its Guilt, and Power 
My Soul in Faith dehes : 


But O ! I wait the welcome Hour, 
When this frail, Body dies. 


v. Come 
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1 
Come Thou, my Dear Redeemer, come, 
Let me my Life reſign. 
O take thy Ranſom'd Servant home, 
| And make me wholly Thine. 


VI. | 
Fully redeem'd I fain would riſe 
1 Soul and Body free, 
And mount to meet Thee in the skies, 
1 And ever reign with Thee. 
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E ü is very meet, ri br, and. our FUSE | 
Duty, that woe ſhould at all Times, and 
| in all Places, give Thanks unto Thee, = 


O LoRD, Holy Father, Almighty, f 
Everloting God. 


2% 
| M EET _- right it is to IVE 
Glory to our Gop and King, 


Meet in every Time, and Place, 
Right | to ſhew forth all thy Praiſe. 


| II. 
Sing we now in Duty TY 
Eccho the triumphant Sound, 
Publiſh it thro' Earth abroad, 
Praiſe the Everlaſting Go. 


„ JIE 
Praiſes here to T hee we give, 


Here our open Thanks receive, 
Holy Father, Sovereign LoRD, 

| Aiwefs, every Where ador'd. 3 
N F 2 IV. Sons 
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Sons of Belial, hear the Cry, 
Loud as ye our Gop defy ; 
You can glory in your Shame, 
Shall not We our Gop proclaim ? 


| N 
You can brave th' Eternal Laws, 
Zealous in your Maſter's Cauſe; 
Jzsv ! ſhall Thy Servants be 
Leſs reſolv'd and bold for Thee? 


5 N 
No, tho' Men and Fiends exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in JES 's Name; 
IEsus will we ever bleſs, _ 

Thee before Thy Foes confeſs, 


es VII. 
Silent have we been too-long, | 
Awed by Earth's rebellious Throng; 
Shou'd we ſtill to ſing deny, | 
LorD, the very Stones wou'd cty _ 
F Hallelujah 


a= — — — . 1 3 
Hy MN 70 te TRINITY. 
OUNTAIN of Deity, 
Father, all hail to Thee! 
Ever equally ador dd 
Hail the Spirit, and the Son, 


Hol holy, holy. LoRD, ES iGo. 
| Obe in Three, and Three in One. 


not her. 
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Another, 
J. 


\ ING we to our Gop above | 
Praiſe, Eternal as His Love: 


5 Praiſe Him, all ye Heavenly Hoſt, 
| _ FYaTHER, Sov, and HoLy Gnosr. 


Another. 


I. 
"AT H E R live, by all Things fear'd 3 
Live the Son, alike rever'd ; 
Equally, be Thou ador'd, 
Holy Ghoſt, Eternal Lon D. 


Three in Perſon, One in Power, 
Thee we worſhip evermore: 

Praiſe by All to Thee be given, _ 
Endleſs Theme of Earth and Heaven, 


— ——— 


Anather & 
I. 


p R AIs E be to the Father given; 


 CurisT He gave 
Us to fave, 


Now the Heirs of Heaven, 


* 
Pay we equal Adoration 
To the Son: 
He alone | 
Wrought out our Went, 5; 


102 Hy MNS and SACRED Pozer, 


II. | 1 

Gry to th Eternal Spirit ! 2 

f Us He ſeals. | 
CHRIST reveals, 

And applies his Merit. 


__ 
Worſhip Honour, Thanks, and Bleſſing, 
One and Three, « 
Give we Thee, | 
Never, never ceaſing. 


S 3 


Another. 
O God, who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To His dear Son who deign'd to die 
Our Guilt and Miſery to remove, 
: To that bleſt Spirit who Life imparts, 


Who rules in all Believing Hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Praiſe, and Love. 


. I. 
L E T Heaven and Earth agree 
The Father's Praife to ſing, 


| Who draws us to the Son, that He. 
May us to Glory bring. 


1. 
"Honour and endleſs Love, 
Let God the Son receive, 
Who ſaves us here, and prays above, 


_ I hat we with Him may live, So 1 
; ITI. Be 3 
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b III. 
| Be everlaſting Praiſe 85 
To Gop the Spirit given, 
Who now atteſts us Sons of Grace, 
And ſeals us Heirs of Heaven. 


IV. 
Drawn, and redeem'd, and ſeal's, 
We'll ſing the One and Three, f 
With Father, Son, and Spirit fill'd 
To all arm 


* 


— i 
— * 


Another. 


ATHER of Mankind, 
Be ever ador'd; 
Thy Mercy we find, 
In ſending our Logo 
To ranſom and bleſs uns 
Thy Goodneſs we praiſe, 
2 For ending in JesUs 
Salvation by Grace. 


„ II. 
0 Son of his 1 
Who deignedſt to die, 
Our Curſe to remove, 
Our Pardon to buy; 
Accept our Thankſgiving, 
Almighty to fave, 
Who openeſt Heaven, 
To All that believe. 


4 85 III. O 
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III. 

— © Spirit of Love, | 

Of Health, and of Power, 
Thy Working we prove, 

Thy Grace we adore ; 

Whoſe inward Revealing 

Applies our Lord's Blood, 
Atteſting, and ſealing 

Us Children of Gop. 


— . : n , . 
8 . * - a ” ” . . tr 
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Hy N for the Kingſwood Colliers. 


I. 
1 0 R * to Goo, whoſe Sovereign Grace 
Hath animated ſenſeleſs Stones, 
: Call'd us to ſtand before his Face, 
And rais'd us into Abraham” 8 Sons. 


3 
The People that in Darkneſs lay, 
In Sinand Error's deadly Shade, 
| Have ſeen a glorious Goſpel Day, 
In Ixsv's lovely Face diſplay'd. 


5 . 
Thou only, Lon D, the Work haſt done, | 

And bare'd, T hine Arm in all our Sight, 74 
Haſt made the Reprobates Thy own, © 
85 And claim'd the Outcaſts as Thy — 


„ 
Thy Single Arm, Almighty Logp, 
To us the great Salvation brought, 
Thy Word, Thy All-creating Word, 
n ſpake at firſt the World from Nought. 


V. For 
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e 8 
For this the Saints lift up Their Voice, 
And ceaſeleſs Praiſe to Thee is given, 
For this the Hoſts above rejoice: 
We raiſe the N of Heaven. 


VI. 
For this, no longer Sons of Night, 
To Thee our Thanks and Hearts we give; 
To Thee who call'd us into Light, 
To Thee we die, to Thee we live. 


| VII. 
Suffice, that for the Seaſon * | 
Hells horrid Language fill'd our Tongues, 
We all Thy Words behind us caſt, 
And loudly fang the Drunkard's Songs. 


„ i 
Bue: O the Power of Grace Divine! 
In Hymns we now our Voices raiſe, 
Loudly in ſtrange Hoſanna's join, 
And Blaſphemies are turn'd to Praiſe ! 


; 1 
! Pit Gov, from whom all Bleflings flow, 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below, 
Praiſe Him above, ye Heavenly Hoſt, 
Praiſe arme SON, and Hor v Gnosr. 


— ä 


— 


8 . 
— 


7 0 be flag while at W = 


1. 
IVE we to the LozD above 
Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe, and Love, 
To the Gop that loos'd our Tongue 
Sing we an unwonted Song. 
© 5 


* FF © ARE... a = 


II. He 
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| . 

He to us hath come unſought, 
Vs hath out of Darkneſs brought, 
Darkneſs ſuch as Devils feel, 


iſſuing from the Pit of Hell. 


55 III. 

Had He not in Mercy ſpar'd, 
Hell had been our ſure N 
There we had receiv'd our Hire, 
 Fewel of Eternal Fire. 


IV. 

| But we now extol his Name, 
Pluck'd as Firebrands from the Flame, 
Proofs of his unbounded Grace, 
Monu ments of endleß Praiſe. 


N V. 

We are now in. Ixsus found, 
With his Praiſe let Earth reſound; 
Tell it out thro” all her Caves, 

| Jzsv's Name the Sinner faves. | 


VI: | 
With his Blood He us hath bought, 
His we Are, who once were not; 
Far, as Hell from Heaven, remov'd, 
He bath call'd us His Beloy'd. 


VI. 
Sing we then with one accord 
Praiſes to our loving LoRD, 
Who the Stone to Fleſh converts, 
Let us give Him all our r Hearts, 


| 
"> 
| 
| 
1 


VIII. Harder 


} 
— 
|: 
' 
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Harder were they than the Rock, 


Till they felt his Mercy's Stroke, 


Guſhing Streams did then ariſe 
From the Fountains of- our Eyes. 


IX. 


Never let them ceaſe to flow, 


Since we now our JESUS know;. 


Loet us, till we meet above, 
Sing, and 2 85 Oy and love. 


Is AIAH xxxv.. 


| „„ 
TEAVENLY ae Sovereign Lord, 5 
Ever faithful to thy Word, 


Humbly we our Seal ſet to, 


Teſtify that Thou art True. 
- 


Lo! for us the Wilds are glad, 
All in chearful Green array'd, 


Opening Sweets they all diſcloſe ;.. 
Bud, and bloſſom as the Roſe. . 


III. 


Hark ! the Waſtes have found a Voice, ; 
Lonely Defarts now rejoice, 


Gladſom Hallelujahs ling, 


All around with Praiſes ring. 


e 
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| IV. 
Lo, 3 they bloom, 


Lebanon is hither come, 


Carmel's Stores the Heavens diſpenſe, 
Sharon's fertile Excellence. 


V. 


See theſe barren Souls of ours 7, 
Bloom, and put forth Fruits and Flowers. 
Flowers of Eden, Fruits of Grace, 
Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs. 


We behold (the Abjects We) 
CHRIST th' Incarnate Deity, 


CHr1sT in whom Thy Glories ſhine, 
| Excellence of "Strength Divine. 


Ve that tremble at his Frown, 
He ſhall lift your Hands caſt down; 


_ Car1sT who all your Weaknefs ſees, 
He ſhall prop your feeble Knees, 


| „%ͤ; | AT 
Ve of fearful Hearts be ſtrong, 
IeEsus will not tarry long; | 


Fear not, leſt his Truth ſhould fail, 
Izxsvus is unchangeable. 


1 


| Gon, your God ſhall ſurely come, 
Quell your Foes, 'and ſeal their Doom, 
He ſhall come, and fave you too: 
We, © Lord, have found Thee true, 
ol X. Blind 


— 


0 Fix the l in our Soul. 
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Blind we were, but now we ſee, 
Deaf — we hearken now to Thee, 


Dumb — for Thee out Tongues employ, | 
Lame—and lo! we leap for Joy! 


XI. 
Faint we were, and parch'd with Drought, 
Water at thy Word guſh'd out, 
Streams of Grace our Thirſt refreſh, 
Starting from the Wilderneſs, _ 


XII. 
Stil we gaſp Thy Grace to know ; 3 


Here forever let it flow, 
Make the thirſty Land a Pool, 


XIII. 


Where the antient Dragon lay, 
Open for Thyſelf a Way, 
There let holy Tempers riſe, 
All the Fruits of Paradiſe, 


VV 
Lead us in the Way of Peace, 
In the Path of Righteouſneſs, 


Never by the Sinner trod, 
Till he feels the cleanſing Blood. 


| XV. 
There the Simple cannot —_—_ 
Babes, tho? blind, may find their Way, 


Find, nor ever thence depart, 
Safe in Lowlineſs of Heart. 


XVI. Fer 


Far from Fear, from Danger far, 
No devouring Beaſt is there; 
There the Humble walk ſecure, 
Gop hath made their Footſteps ſure. 


„ 

Ixsu, mighty to redeem,. 

Loet our Lot be caſt with Them, 
Far from Earth our Souls remove, 
Ranſom'd by Thy dying Love. 
% .. ol 
Leave us not below to mourn, 
_ Fain we would to Thee return, 

_ Crown'd with Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
Far above theſe nether Skies. 
3 r 
Come, and all our Sorrows chaſe, 


1 Wipe the Tears from every Face, 


Gladneſs let us now obtain, 
Partners of thy endleſs Reign. 


Xx. 


Death, the lateſt Foe deſtroy; | 


Sorrow then ſhall yield to Joy, 
Gloomy Grief ſhall flee away, 
Swallow'd up in endleſs Day. 
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| Fr a MiNISTER.. 


8 I. 
T AE my dear Maſter ! Can it be 
That I ſhould loſe by ſerving Thee?: 
In ſeeking Souls ſhould loſe my own, 
And others ſave, ** undone ?. 


"It 


Vet am I loſt (ſhou'dſt Thou depart)” 
Betray' d by this deceitful Heart, 
| | Dieſtroy'd, if Thou my Labour bleſs, 


And ruin d by N own Succeſs, . 


© III. 
Hide 30 if Thou refuſe to hide, 
T fall a Sacrifice to Pride: 
I cannot ſhun the Fowler's Snare, 
The Fiery Teſt I cannot bear.. 


mw 
Helpleſs to Thee for Aid I erg 
Unable to reſiſt, or fly: 


J muſt not, Lon D, the Tak decline, 
For All IJ have, and Am is Thine. 


And well Thou know'ſt J did not ſeek, 
Uncall'd of Gop, for Gop to ſpeak, 

The dreadful Charge 1 ſought to flee, 

Send whom Thou wilt, but ſend not me.. 


VI. Long: 


; — 


3 VI. 

Long did my Coward Fleſh delay, 
And ſtill I tremble to obey, 

Thy Will be done, I faintly cry, 

But rather — ſuffer me to die. 


| 4 NI 
Ab! reſcue me from Earth and Sin, 
Fightings without, and Fears within, 
More, more than Hell myſelf J dread, 
Ah! cover my defenceleſs Head ! 


5 c VIII.. | | 
Surely Thou wilt. Thou canſt not ſend, 
And not my helpleſs Soul defend, 
Call me to ſtand in Danger's Hour, 
And not ſupport me with 'Thy Power, 


Loy, I believe the Promiſe true, 


Behold, I always am with you; 


Always if Thou with me remain, 
Hell, Earth, and Sin ſhall rage in vain, 


__ Give me Thine All-ſufficient Grace — 
'Then hurl your Fiery Darts of Praiſe, 
Tesvs and me ye ne'er ſhall part, 
For God is greater than my Heart. 
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2 


A, ſetting out to preach the Goſpel, 


; 


NGEL of Gon, whate'er betide, 
4 % Thy Summons I obey ; 

Ixsus, I 12 Thee for my Guide, 
And walk 1 in Thee my Taps 


II. 

Secure from Danger, and from Dread, 

Nor Earth nor Hell ſhall move, 

_ Since over me Thy Hand hath ſpread = 
The Banner of Thy Love. | 


III. 


To leave my Captain 1 diſdain, 
Behind I will 5 . 


Tho' Shame, and Loſs, and Bonds, and Pain, | 


And Death obſtruct the Way: 


| Me to Thy Suffering Self 8 
And arm me with Thy Power, 


Then buͤrſt the Cloud, be Storms. 
And come the Fiery Hour! 


* 


T hen ſhall J bear Thy utmoſt Will, 

| When firſt the Strength is given 

Come, fooliſh World, my Body kill, 
Aud drive my Soul to Heaven! 


ACTs 
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3 ů ——— 


J. 
Arnet, Univerſal LorD, 


Maker of Heaven and Earth art how, 


All Things ſprang forth t' obey Thy Word, 
Thy powerful Wore — * now. 


II. 

Why then with unavailing Rage | 
Did Heathens with Thy People j join, 
And impotently fierce engage 

To execute ther” vain Deſign. 


IT. 
Indignant Kings ſtood up t- TY 
The Lomb, and his Meſſiah's Reign, 
And Earth's confed*rate Rulers roſe 
Againſt their Gop 1 in Councl vain, 
OY Surely againſt Thy Holy bon, - 


| (Son of Thy Love, and ſent by Thee, 
One with th'Anointing Spirit, One | 


With Thy Coequal Majeſty) 

— = 
Herod and Pilate both combin'd 
Thuy ſovereign Purpoſe to fulfill; 

Saile and Fews unconſcious foin'd 


I' accompliſh Thy Eternal Will. 


. Vl. And 
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. 
And now their idle F ury view, 
And now behold their Threatnings, LoRD 3 3. 


Behold Thy faithful Servants too, 
And ſtrengthen us to ſpeak Thy Word. 


VII. 

Embolden by Thine out-ſtretch'd Arm, 
Fill us with Confidence Divine, 

With Heavenly Zeal our Boſoms warm, 


That all may own, the Work | is Thine; 


vnt. 


May ſee the Tokens of Thy Hand, 

Its Sovereign Grace, its Healing Power, 
No more their Happineſs withſtand, _ 
And fight W their Gop ne more. 


IX. 

Now let their n ceaſe, 55 
Now let them catch the quick ning Flame, 

And forc'd to yield, the Signs increaſe, 
The Wonders wrought by JESsU's Name. 


To be ſung in a Tumult. 


; E* R TH rejoice, _ Log is King! * 
Sons of Men, his Praiſes ſing; 
Sing ye in triumphant Strains, 


1 5 our 8 reigns ! 
| II. Power 


* W — 2— — _ J 
2 K ͤ ID 3 : 
n= - RA "ory * 
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II. 


Power is all to Ixs us given, 
 Logn. of Hell, and Earth, and — e 
Every Knee to Him ſhall bow DE 


Satan hear, and tremble Now ! 


III. 
Roaring Lion, own his Power: 
Us Thou never canſt devour, 
Pluck'd we are out of Thy Teeth, 


Say'd by CHRI1sT from Hell and Death, 


IV. 
Tho Thou bruiſe in us his Heel, 
Sorer Vengeance ſhalt Thou feel : 
CHRIST, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 


CHRI ST in us $ Kall bruiſe * Head. 


V. 
Tho the Floods lift up their Voice, 


Calm we hear thy Children's Noiſe : 
HFHorribly they rage in vain; 
| Gopis mightier than Man. 


VI. 


Jxsus Greater we proclaim, 
Him in us, than Thee in Them: 
Thee their Gop He overpowers; 


Thou art Theirs, and CHRIST | is Ours. 
VII. 


Sicong.in CurisT we thee defy, 


Dare thee all thy Force to try, 
Work in Them, the Slaves of Sin, 


Stir up all thy Hell within: : 
„ | | VIII. All 
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VIII. 
All thy Hoſts to Battle bring: 
Shouts in us a ſtronger King, 
Lifts our Hearts and Voices high——— 
Hark, the ö reply 


IX. 
1 and A join, 
All. triumphantly combine, 
All in Jzsv's Praiſe agree, 
W on His . 


Tho' the Sons of Nioht blaſpheme, : 
More there are with Us than Them, 
Go with us, we cannot fear: = 4 
Fear, ye Fiends, for 8 is here 1 


Nt. 
Xt to Faith's inlichtoed Sight . - 
All the Mountain flames with Light! 1 
Hell is nigh, but Gop is nigher, 
C Circling us with Hoſts of Fire, 


II. 
"has Meſſias i is come down, 
Points us to the Victor's Crown, 
Bids us take our Seats above, 
More than Conqu' rors in His Love. 


XIII. 
Ves; the 8 Work is done, 
' CunisT the Saviour reigns alone, 
Forces Satan to ſubmit, 


Bruiſes him beneath our Feet, 
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5 XIV. 
We the evil Angels Doom 
Antedate the Joys to come, 
See the Dear Redeemer's Face 
Sav'd, already ſav'd by Grace! 


Oo ai Fam 


Litth Children, love one another, 


: 6 VER of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meek, Lamb-like Son of GD, 
Bid our unruly Paſſions ceaſe, 


O quench them with Thy Blood, 


3 1. 
5 Rebuke the Seas, the Tempeſt chide, 
Our ſtubborn Wills controul, 


Beat down our Wrath, root out our Pride) 
; nl calm o our troubled Soul. Da 


- oy — 
Subdue i in us the Carnal Mind, 

Its Enmity deſtrey, 

With Cords of Love th' old Adam bind, 
And melt him into Joy. 


| Us into cloſeſt Union . 4 

And in our inward Parts 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts, 
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Wy 8 

O let Thy Love our Hearts conſtrain |! 

Izsus the Crucifed, 

What haſt Thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and died! 

7 VI. 0 
Who would not now purſue the Way 
Where Jzsv's Footſteps fhine'? * 


Who wou'd not own the pleaſing Sway | 
Of Charity Divine ? 


Te 
| Saviour, look down with pitying Eyes, | 
Our jarring Wills controul ; i 
Let cordial, kind Affections =. 

And harmonize the Soul. 


5 VII. 
Thee let us feel benignly near, 
With all Thy quick' ning Powers, 
The ſounding of Thy Bowels hear, 
And anſwer Thee * Ours. 


O let us find the antient Way 

Our wond'ring Foes to move. 
And force the Heathen World to ſay, 
 * See how theſe Chriſtians love! 


r 
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For the Amiverur Day 8 One 5 ca- 


'werfon 


= 
1 O RY to Gov, and Praiſe, and Love 
Be ever, ever given 


t By Saints below, and Saints above, 
"The Church 1 in Earth and Heaven, 


SY EO 
On this glad Day the glorious Sun 
Of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 


On my benighted Soul he ſhone, 
And fil d it with Repoſe. 


„A. 


Sudden expir'd the legal Strife, 
T was then TI ceas d to grieve, 
My Second, Real, Living Life 
1 then began £0 live. 8 


IV. | 
| Then with my Heart I Firſt beliey'd, 
HBeliev'd, with Faith Divine, 


| Pm with the Holy Ghoſt receiv'd 
To call the Saviour Mine, 


| 5 
I felt my Lonp' 8 Abies Blood 
__ Cloſe to my Soul applied; 
Me, me he lov'd—the Son of Go 
For me, for me He died - 


4 
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VI. 


J found, and own'd his Promiſe true, 


 Aſcertain'd of my Part, 


My Pardon paſs' d in Heaven I knew 


When written on my Heart, 


5 VII. | 
O for a Thouſand Tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's Praiſe ! 
The Glortes of my God and King, 
The Triumphs of nis Grace. 


VIII. 


My gracious Maſter, and my Gov, 


Aſſiſt me to proclaim, 
To ſpread thro? all the Earth abroad 
The Honours of Thy Name. 


TX: 


Jxsus the Name that charms our Fears, 


That bids our Sorrows ceaſe; 


*Tis Muſick in the Sinner's Ears, 


Tis Life, and Health, and Peace 


: He breaks the Power of cancell'd Sin, | 


He ſets the Priſoner free: 


His Blood can make the Fouleſt clean; : 


His Blood book for me. 


XI. 


He ſpeaks ; and liſtening to His Voice, 


New Life the Dead receive, 


The mournful, broken Hearts rejoice, 
The bumble Poor believe. 


121 


8 XII. Hear 
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XII. 


Hear Him ye Deaf, His Praiſe ye Dumb 


Your loofen'd Tongues employ, 
Ye Blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye Lame, for Joy, 


XIII. 
Look unto Him, ye Nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen Race! 
Look, and be ſav'd, thro' Faith alone; 
Be juſtiſied, by Grace! 


© £ 

See all your Sins on IESUs laid; 
The Lamb of Gop was ſlain, 

His Soul was once an Offering made 

For every Soul of WMan. 


Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves 
In holy Triumph jon! 
Sav'd is the Sinner that believes 

From Crimes as great as Mine. 


Murtherers, and all ye helliſh Crew, 
Ve Sons of Luſt and Pride, 

Believe the Saviour died for you; 
For me the Saviour died. 


| ED 46 
Awake from guilty Nature's Sleep, 
And CHRIST ſhall give you Light, 
Caſt all ycur Sins into the Deep, 
And waſh the Ethiop white. 


4 


XVIII. wick 
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| XVIII. 
With me, your Chief, you then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your Sins forgiven; _ 
Anticipate your Heaven below, 
And own, that Love i is Heaven. 


1 JOHN I. 3. 


"A THE R, if I have ſinn'd, with Thee 
An Advocate I have: 
Jesus the Juſt ſhall plead for me, 
The Sinner CHRIST ſhall fave, 


. I. 
Pardon and Pen in Him I find; 


But not for me alone 
; The Lamb was ſlain; for all Mankind 
His Blood did e once atone, 


IIL. 

My Sou! is on Thy Promiſe caſt, 
And lo! I claim my Part: 
The univerſal Pardon's paſt ; 

O ſeal it on my Heart. 


„„ a 
Thou canſt not now Thy Grace deny ; ; 
Thou canſt not but forgive: 


| Lonp, if Thy Juſtice 1 me why - — 
In une [ believe 


6 2 


124 HY MNS and SackED Pok Ms. 


Jo be ſung at Meals. 


L 
fo ME let us lengthen out the Feaſt, 
To Thankfulneſs improve, 
God in his Gifts delight to taſte, 
And pay them back in Love. 


my” i 
His Providence ſupplies our Needs, 
And Lite and Strength imparts ; 


His open Hand our Bodies feeds, 
: A fills with 1 Joy our antes 


Ti 

But will He not our Souls ſuſtain, 

And nouriſh with His Grace? 

Ves: for Thou wilt not ſay, in vain 
My People ſeek my Face. 


IV. 
. See then we take Thee at Thy Word, 
With Confidence draw nigh, 


We claim, and of Thy Spirit, LogD, 
EE) a treſh _— . 


* 


'The Sine when he comes to Thee, 
His fond Purſuit gives o'er, 
From Nature's ſickly Cravings free, 
He pines for Earth no more, 


+, 
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| VI. . 
Lok p, we believe; and taſte Thee Good, 
Thee All- ſufficient own, | 


And hunger after Heavenly Food, 


And thirſt for Gop Alone. 


Before a Fourney 


L. 


\ORTH at Thy Call, 0 Logo, 199 | 
Thy Counſel to "fulfill: 


?Tis all my Buſineſs here below, 


5 yy to do js hy Will. 


. 
To do Thy Will, white here I make 
My ſhort, unt Abode, | 
An everlaſting Home I ſeek, 
A City built by Gop. 


III. 
O when ſhall I my Canaan gain, 
The Land of Promis Eaſe, 


And leave this World of Sin and Pain, 


This howling W itdernels ! 


IV. | 
Come to my Help, come quickly enn 
For whom alone I ſigh 


O let me hear the gracious Word, 


And get me up, and die! 


6-3. Another, - 
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Another. 


I. 
 NGEL 5 attend (tis Gop commands) 
And make me Now your Care: 
Hover around, and in your Hands 


My Soul ſecurely bear, 


IT. 


With outſtretch'd Wings my Ad de] 3 
To you the Charge is given: 
Are ye not all ſent forth to aid 
ITh' Anointed Heirs of Heaven? 


85 5 II. 

Servants of Gop, both yours and mine, 
Your Fellow-Servant guard: 
Sw ect is the Task, if He enjoin, 

His Service your Reward, 


| IV. 
Then let us join our Gop to bleſs, 
Our Maſter's Praiſe to ſing, 
The Lorp of Hoſts, the Prince of Peace, 
Our Father, and our Ing. 


. 275 
At Him my mounting Spirit aims, 
My kindling Thoughts aſpire, 
5 Aft, ye miniſterial Flames, 
And raiſe my Raptures higher ) 


VI . Upward | 
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VI. 
U pward on Wings of Love I fly, 
Where all his Glories blaze, 
Like you behold with Eagle's Eye 
My Heavenly Father's Face. 
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On a Journey. 


8 


AVI 0 U R, who ready art to hear, 
(Readier than 1 to pray) 


: Anſwer my ſcarcely utter'd Prayer, 


And meet me on the Way, 


II. 


1 alk with me, Lord: Thyſelf reveal, 


While here o'er Earth I rove ; > 


Speak to my Heart, and let it cel 
The kindling of Thy Love: 


III. 


With Thee converſing I forget 


All Time, and Toil, and Care: 


Labour is Reſt, and Pain is Sweet, 


If Thou, my Gov, art here. 
IV. 


8 a Eg my Heart rejoice 


My bounding Heart ſhall own Thy Sway, 
-.-- And eccho to Thy Voice. 


G 4 V. Thou 


— 


4 
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5 Eon, © 
Thou calleſt me to ſeek Thy F ace— 
| Tis all I wiſh to ſeek, 
— T” attend the Whiſpers of Thy Grace, 
And hear Thee inly ſpeak. 
VI. Z 
Let this my every Hour employ, e 5 
Till I Thy Glory ſee, | ? 
Enter into my Maſter's Joy, | 
And find my Heaven in Thee. 6 
After a Journey. k 
2, ; 
1 O U, Lon, haſt bleſt my going outs 1 
G bleſs my coming in, : 
Compaſs my Weakneſs round about., 75 
And keep me ſafe from Sin. f 


pL. 

. PRs 4 

Still hide me in Thy ſecret Place, $ 

Thy Tabernacle ſpread, F 
Shelter me with preſerving Grace, 5 

And guard my naked Head. EL | 

*.* | | M1 

DOI Oe, III. | 4 

To Thee for Refuge may I run, 

From Sin's alluring Snare, 
Ready its firſt Approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto Prayer. 


WG Eh 0; 


nnn Ben. 1 
— * 0 ns e : 
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r 
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: H O w do Thy 888 choc me round! 1 
I bluſh in all Things to abound ; 


Enur'd to Poverty and Pain, 


The Son of God, the Son of Man, 


But lo] a Place He hath prepar'd 
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A 
O that 1 never, never more 
Might from Thy Ways depart ! uu 
Here let me give my Wand'rings o'er, 4 
By giving Thee my Heart. by 


V. 
Fix my New Heart on Things above, 
And then from Earth releaſe : 
T ask not Life; but let me love, 
And lay me down in Peace. 


At lying down, 
5 
For ever be Thy Name ador'd 
The Servant is above his Lo RD. 
„ 
A ſuffering Life my Maſter led, 
He had not where to lay his Head. 
= 
For me, whom watchful Angels keep, 


Nay, He Himſelf becomes my Guard, 
He ſmooths my Bed, and th me Sleep. 


G5 IV. Juzvs 
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IV. 
IEs us protects; my Fears be gone! 
What can the ock of Ages move ? 
Safe in Thy Arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaſting Arms of Love! 


* 
While Thou art Intimately nigh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my Reſt ? 
Sin, Earth, and Hell I now defy, 
I lean upon my Saviour's Breaſt. 


PS VI. 5 
I reſt beneath th Almighty's Shade; 
My Griets expire, my Troubles ceaſe ; 


Thou, LorD, on whom my Seul is aid, 
Wilt keep me {till in perfect Peace. 


VII. 
Me for Thine own Thou lov't to take, 


In Time, andin Eternity ; 


Thou never, never wilt torſuke | E 
An helpleſs Worm that truſts 1 in Thee. | 4 
Wherefore i in Confidence L . f 
My Eyes, for Thine ate open ſtill; [is 


My Srl falt in calos Reh. 
Wals for the Counſels ou 1 Ny ill. 


IX. 
After « Thy Likeneſs let me 
If here Thou will'ſt my 8 8 r Stay, 
Or claſe in mortal Sleep my e, 
10 n them in cudleß Lay. 
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Still let me run, orend my Race; 
I cannot chuſe, I all reſign; 
Contract or lengthen out my Days; 
Come Life, come Death; for CH RIST is mine, 


Groaning for the Spirit of Adoption, 


' DEED 
ATHER, if Thou my Father art,- 
Send forth the Spirit of Thy Son, 
Breathe Him into my panting Heart, 
And make me know, as I am known: 
Make me Thy conſcious Child, that L. 
MN F ather, . Father cry. 
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| | ir 

I want the Sp'rit of Power withi in 
| Of Love, and of an. Healthful Mind ; 
1 Of Power, to conquer inbred Sin, 
"4 Of Love to Thee, and all Mankind, 
2 Of Health, that Pain and Death defies, 
55 Moſt vig' rous, when the Body dies. 
155 When ſhall T hear the Inward Voice, 


Which only Faithful Souls can hear! 
Pardon, and Peace, and Heavenly Joys. 
Attend the Promis'd Comforter: 

He comes | and Righteouſneſs Divine, _ 
And CHR IST,. and All with CUSTIE I 1 mine! 


| 66 = IV. . 


* 
' 
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| IV. 
O that the Comforter would come, | 
Nor viſit, as a tranſient Gueſt, | 
But fix in me His conſtant Home, | 

And take Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, | 
And make my Soul His lov'd Abode, £0 
The Temple of Indwelling Gov. - | | 


*. 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, my Heart inſpire, 
Atteſt that I am born again | 
Come, and baptize me now with Fire, 
Or all Thy former Gifts are vain, 
J cannot reſt in Sin Forgiven; 
Where is the Earneſt of my Heaven! 


— ]7§ꝗ§K — 


| V1. i 
_ Where Thy Indubitable Sea! 7 
That aſcertains the Kingdom mine, ' 
The Powerful Stamp I long to feel, 
The Signature of Love Divine: 


O ſhed it in my Heart abroad, | 1 


Fulneſs of Love, —of Heaven —of Gop! : 
Unwverſal REDEMPTION, „ 
\AVIOUR of all, by Gov defign'd | 
Our Loſs of Eden to retrieve, 6 
Mighty Reſtorer of Mankind, 3 ; 
In whom we all, tho' dead, may live: 8 


II. Ia ü 


—B—— A 


For ne, for me the Saviour died! 


So ſtrong the Lines of General Grace 


* 47 
„ DA BY * A 3 q a 
A | 


” . 
EA EAR 


_ 

— as 8 

Io « a6F 8 5 
AAR IE 


„ f ® 4 8 " 
- ” 
= vw % 9 : 18 ; 


Hyuxs and SacRED Porms, 133 


* 
In Rapture loſt, on Thee I gaze, 
Thy Univerſal Goodneſs prove, 
Adore the Riches of Thy Grace, 


And triumph in Thy Poundlek Love. 


III. | 
Reſt to my Soul I now have found, 
My Intereſt in Thy Blood I ſee ; : 
On this my Confidence I ground, —̃ _ 
Who died for All, hath died for me. 55 | 


IV... 


Surely Thy Grace for all is free: 
1 feel it now "by Faith applied : 
Who died for All, hath died for me , 


No dire Decree obtain thy Seal, 
Or fix'd th' unalterable Doom, 
Conſign'd my unborn Soul to Hell, 


Or damn'd me from my. Mother' 8 Womb. 


5 
Who that beholds Thy Lovely Face, 
| Can doubt, if All Thy Cr. ace may 1 ZR 


LIYUETC 5 


— — 


Grace, Grace is Al that's written There. 


VII. 
Loving to every Man "Thou art 
Sinners, ye all His Grace may prove; 
He bears you all upon His Heart : 
Go is not HATE, but G 09 is Loys ! 


eunther, 
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Another, 
: 
ATHER, whoſe Hand on A beſtows 
Sufficiency of Saving Grace, 


W hoſe Univerſal Love o'erflows 
The Whole of Adam's fallen Race; 


II. 
Within no narrow Bounds confin'd, 
The vaſt, unfathomable Sea 
Swells, and embraces all Mankind 
For, O my Gop, it reach'd to mne. 4 


3 5 1 1 | 
If I could hear Thy Quick'ning Call, 
Then all may ſeek, and find Thee too; ; 


Surely T hou loving art to all, | 
And I ſtand forth to prove it True. 


- AV. | 
Was there : a Man Thou dong to die, 
5 How juſtly then might I deſpair! 
For who ſo vile a W retch as I? 
For who ſo bold his Gop to dare? 


755 Was there a Single Soul decreed 
Thy unrelenting Hate to know, 


Then I were He—and well might dread 
The Horrors of Eternal Woe, 


VI. But 
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. 
But O in vain the Tempter tries 
To ſhake the Rock that ne'er ſhall move; j 
My ſtedfaſt Soul his Power defies, 
n in This, that God is Love. 


IG 
Whoe'er admits ; my Soul diſowns 
The Image of a Tort'ring Gop, 


Well-pleas'd with Human Sbriekes and Groans, 
A Fiend, a Molock gorg'd with Blood ! 


VIL 


Good Gon that any Child of Thine, 
S8o horribly ſhould think of Thee! 
Lo! All my Hopes I here reſign, 
II i may not find Grace with me. 


5 IX. 
If Fury can in Thee have Place, 
Empty it on my helpleſs Head, 
Cut off, exclude me from Thy Grace, 

Unleſs for All the Saviour bled. 
1 

If All may not Thy Mercy claim, 
On me the vengeful Bolt let fall, 


Take back my Intcreſt in the Lamb, | 
Unleſs the Victim died tor All, 


And. her, 
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i 
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Another. 
EAR, Holy, Holy, Holy Lo RD, 
Father of All Mankind, 


Spirit of Truth, Eternal Word, 
In myſtic Union join'd! 


II. 


Hear, and inſpire my ſtammering Tongue, 
Exalt my abject Thought, 

Speak from my Mouth a ſacred Song, 
Who ab the World from nought. 


III. 
Thy PR EY Attribute I praiſe, 
Which All alike may prove, 


5 The Glory of Thy boundleſs Graces 
"OOF Univerſal Love. f 


IV. 

Matey I ſing, tranſporting Sound, 

The Joy of Earth and Heaven! 1 
Mercy, by every Sinner found, e 

Who takes what Gop hath given. 


; V. DP | 

Mercy for All Thy Hands ans made, 
Immenſe, and unconfin'd, 

Throughout Thy every Work diſplay” d, 
3 all Mankind. 
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. 
Thine Eye ſurvey d the Fallen Race, 
When ſunk in Sin they lay, 


N Their Miſery calPd for all Thy Grace, 
But Juſtice ſtopp'd the War 


= „ Wh. 
Mercy the fatal Bar remov'd, 
Thy only Son it gave, 
f To ſave a World ſo dearly lov'd, 
: A ſinful World to fave. 


Ft r 
= For every Man He taſted Death, 
He ſuffer d once for All, 


1 Be calls as many Souls as breathe, 
ht And All — hear the Call. 


IX. | 
f A r to * a Will i obey, | 
Freely his Grace re/tores ; 
We All may find the Living Way, 
And call the Saviour ours, 


Whom his Eternal Mind foretnew, 

That They the Power would ule, 

Aſcribe to GoD the Glory due, 
And not His Grace refuſe ; ; 


_— 
| Them, only Them his Will dicted, 
Them did He chuſe alone, | 


Or dain'd in Jzsv's Steps to tread, 
And to be like his Son, 


XII. Them, 
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XII. 
Them, the Bla, conſenting Few, 
Who yield to proffer'd Love, 


Tuſtify'd here, He forms anew, 
And . Above. 


XIII. 


For as in Adam All have died, 
So All in CHRIST may 7 

May (for the World is juſtified) 
His Righteouſneſs receive. 
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XIV. 
Whoe' er to Gon for Pardon ly, 
In CyrisT may be forgiven, 
He ſpeaks to All, Why will ye die, = 
Andi not accept my Heaven? „„ 7 


as Xv. 
No! in the Death of him that dies 
(Gop by his Life hath ſworn) 
| He is not pleas'd ; but ever cries, 
„ e T's O ye Sinners, turn, "” 


XVI. 
He would that All his Truths ſhould own, 
His Goſpel All embrace, 
Be juſtify'd by Faith alone, 
| And freely ſav'd by Grace, 


WY Ihe 
And ſhall I. Lord, confine Thy Love, 
As not to others free * 
And may not every Sinner prove 


-T he Grace that found out me x 9 | 
XVIII. Doubt. 
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XVIII. 


' Douhtleſs thro? one Eternal Now, 


T hou ever art the fame, 
The Univerfal Saviour Thou, 
And JEsus is Thy Name. 


XIX. 


Ho! every one that thirſteth, come! 
Chuſe Life; obey the Word; „ 
Open your Hearts to make him Room, 
And Banquet with your LoRD. 
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XX. 
When Gop invites, ſhall Man repel? 
Shall Man th Exception make? 
6 Con ve, freely come, M TOEVER WILL, 
And Les ter take.“ | 
XXI. 


Thon bid'ſt; and would'ſt Thou pid us chuſe, 
When purpos d not to fave? 

Command us all a Power to uſe 
Thy Mercy never gave? 


XXII. 


Thou canſt not mock the Sons of Men, 
Invite us to draw nigh, 
Offer Thy Grace to All, and then 
9 Thy Grace to Mott deny! 0 


„l. 


Horm: to think that GoDpD is Hate ! 

Fury in Gop can dwelll _ 

Gop could an hel pleſs World create, 
To thruſt 5 into Hell! 


XXIV. Doom I 
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XXIV. 


Doom them an endleſs Death to die, 
From which they could not flee, ——-- 

No, Lord! Thine inmoſt Bowels cry. 
Againſt the dire Decree! 


XXV. 


Believe who will that Human Pain 


Pleaſing to Gop can prove: 


Let Moloch feaſt him with the Slain, 


Our Gop, we know, Is Loy — 


XXVI: 


fon D, if indeed, without a Bound, 


Infinite Love Thou =_ II 


The HORRIBLE DECREE confound, 


— Thy Feople 8 Heart 
XXVII. 


Ab! who is as Thy Servants blind, 


So to misjudge their Gop | 


N Scatter the Darkneſs of their Mind, 


And ſhed Thy Love abroad. 


XXVIIL. 


Give them Conceptions worthy Thee, 
Give them, in Jesv's Face, 

T hy merciful Deſign to ſee, 
'T hy All-redeeming Grace. 


XXIX. 


Stir up Thy 3 and help us, Lokxp, 


The Preachers multiply, 
Send forth Thy Light, and give the Word, 
And let the Shadows fly. 
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ä 
O! if Thy Spirit ſend forth me, 
The meaneſt of the Throng, 


I'Il ſing Thy Grace divinely free, 
And teach Mankind the Song. 


- XXXI. 

Grace will I ſing, thro' JE SU's Name, 
On all Mankind beſtow'd; 

The Everlaſting Truth proclaim, 
And ſeal that Truth with Blood, 


XX XII. 


Come then, Thou All-embracing Love, 


Our frozen Boſom warm ; 
Dilating Fire, within us move, _ 
With Truth and Mecknels arm. 


XXXIIL 


Let us triumphantly ride on, 


And more than Conquerors prove, 


With Meekneſs bear th' Oppoſers down, 


And bind with Cords of Love. 
XXXIV. 


: Shine in thats Hearts, Father of Light; 


JzsU, Thy Beams impart; 
Spirit of Truth, our Minds unite, 
And keep us one in Heart. 


XXXVI. 
Then, only then our Eyes ſhall ſee 
Thy promis'd Kingdom come; 


And every Heart by Grace ſet free, 
Shall make the Saviour Room. 


XXXV. Thee | 
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XXXV. | 
Thee every Tongue ſhall then confeſs, 
And every Knee ſhall bow ; 


Come quickly, Lord, we wait Thy Grace, 
We long t meet T hee now. 


HyMN 70 CuRIsT the Prophet. 


| *. 0 
ROPHE T, on Earth beſtow'd, 
A Teacher, ſent from GoD, 
Thee we welcome from Above, 

Sent the Father to reveal, 
Sent to manifeſt His Love, 
ne to Wacky His Perfect Will. 


3 II. 
Thee all the Seers of Old 
Prefigur'd and foretold; 
Moſes Thee the Prophet ſhew'd, 
eek and lowly as Thou art, 
Abraham, the Friend of Gop, 
David, after his own Heart, 


. III. 

T be leſſer Stars that ſhone, 

| Till Thy great Courſe begun, 
With imparted Luftre bright, 

Render'd back their borrow'd Ray, 

Pointing to Thy perfect Light, 

 Uſhering in Th y Glorious Day. 


IV. Light 
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IV. 
Light of the World below, 


Thee all Mankind may know; = 
Thou, the Univerſal Friend, : * 
Into every Soul haſt ſhone: 1 
O that All would comprehend, 

All adore the Riſing Sun. 
| 1 We 

Thy chearing Beams we bleſs, 

Bright Sun of Righteouſneſs : 


Life and Immortalit) 


Thou alone to Light haſt brought, 
| Bid the New Creation be, 
i Call'd the World of Grace from  Nought, 
| mag e of Gop moſt High 

Dif] play'd to Mortal Eye, 
Thee the Patriarchs beheld, 
TI hee the Angel they ador* d, 
Oft in diverſe Ways reveal'd 

Cnxlstr the Everlaſting Logp, 


oo 
Thy Godhead we revere, 


Wonderful Counſellor! 
5 Thou the Father's Wiſdom art, 
| Great Apoſtle, Thee we praiſe, 
| Choſe thy People to convert, | 


- Fm fallen Tribes to caiſe. 


VIII. 
The Gentiles too may ſee 


| Their Covenant in Thee, 
; Opener of their blinded Eyes, 
Thee the Gracious Father gave: 
Riſe on All, in Glory riſe, 


Dave a World Thou cam'ſt to fave, 


IX. For 
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| „ | 
For This the Heavenly Dove 
Deſcended from Above, 
He, immeaſurably ſhed, bo, 
CHRIST the Prophet mark'd and ſeal'd, 
Pour'd upon Thy Sacred Head, 
Thee tif Anointing Spirit fill'd. 
| | X. 
Ah give us, T,oRD, to know 
Thy Office here below; 
Preach Deliverance to the Poor, 
Sent for This, O CHRIST, T hou art, 
JEsv, all our Sickneſs cure; 
Bind Thou up the Broken Heart. 


XI. . 8 L 
publiſn the Joyful Year | | 
Of Gop's Acceptance near, = 


Preach Glad Tidings to the Meck, 
Liberty to Spirits bound, 

General, free Redemption ſpeak, 
Spread thro Earth the Goſpel-Sound, 


XII. ; 
Hambly behold we fit, =_ 
And liſten at Thy Feet; K 
Never will we hence remove ; J 
Lo! to Thee our Souls we bow, 
Tell us of the Father's Love; 
Speak; for, Lok p, we hear Thee now. 


XIII. 
| Maſter, to us reveal 
His acceptable Will; 
Ever for Thy Law we wait, 
Write it in our inward Parts, 
Our dark Minds illuminate, 
i ns Thy Kindneſs on our Hearts. 


XIV. Thine 
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XIV. 


Thine be the choiceſt Store 
Of Bleſſings evermore! 


1 Thee we hear, on Thee we gaze, 


Fairer than the Sons of Men, 
Who can ſee that lovely Face, 
Who can hear thoſe Words i in vain | 55 


e 
Spirit they are, and Life, 
They end the Sinner's Strife : 
God they Frm benign and mild; 

Glory be to Gop on high! 
Now we know Him reconcil'd, 
Now v we Abba Father wee 


F 
Tbou art the Truth, the wel 
O teach us how. to pray; 


| Worſhip Spiritual and True 


Still inſtruct us how to give, 


Let us pay the Service due, 


Let us to Gop's Glory live. 


NYE ii + 
Holy and True, the Key 
Of David reſts on Thee. 
Come, Meflias, all Things tell, 
Make us to Salvation wiſe, _ 
Shut the Gates of Death and Hell, 
Open, opp Paradiſe, . 


XVIII. 
Servant of God, N 


His Truth and F aithfulneſs; : 


Gop, the gracious God proclaim, 


Publiſh Him thro' Earth abroad; 


Loet the Gentiles know Thy dame, 


Let us all be taught of 1 
'H 2 Witnoſs, 
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+ 
_ Witneſs, within us place 


The Spirit of his Grace 
Teach us inwardly, and guide 
By an Unction from Above, 
Let it in our Hearts abide, 


Source of Light, and Life, and Love, 
X. 
Pronounce our Happy Doom, 


And ſhew us Things to come: 


All the Depths of Lovx diſplay, 
All the Myſtery unfold, 


Speak us ſeal'd to thy Great Day, 
"In the Book of Life inroll'd, 
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XxI. 
© Shophend, ſecurely keep 
Thy little Flock of Sheep ; 
Call'd and gather'd into — 
Feed us, in green Paſtures feed, 
Make us quietly lie down, 
By the Streams of Comfort lead. 


| XXII. 
T hou, even Thou art He, 
Whom Pain and Sorrow fee: 
Comforter of all that mourn, 
Let us by Thy Guidance come, 
Crown'd with endleſs Joy return 
To our Everhaſting Home, 3 


| But alas 1 1 ſoon rebel d, 
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FW * 


* 


Fler 1 have - ined: PO Heaven, 
and before Thee, and am no more ry 
Zo be called J by Son. 


I. 


HEN 1 was a little Child, | 
O what Sweetneſs did I prove 1 


Then on me my Father ſmil'd, 


Claſp'd me in the Arms of Love; 5 
Bore me all my Infant Days, 
Gently by his Spirit led, 
Dandled me upon his Knees, 
Made me on 1 his Promiſe feed. 


u. 


Would not caſt on Him my Care, 


 Swell'd with Pride, with Paſſion ſwell'd, 


1 could neither fall, nor err. 
I was ſtrong and able grown, 
I could for myſelf provide, 
I had Wiſdom of my own: 


Let the Weaker ſeek a Guide, 
III. 


When to him I would not look, 


Griev'd and hardly forc d away, 


Me my Guide at length forſook, 


Me my Father leſt to ſtray. 
Angrily He hid His Face: 
Careleſs of His Smile or Frown, 


I purſued my Evil Ways, 


F rowardly in n Sin went on, 


Ha IV: Bak 
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; | IV. 
Back recall'd, I know not 8 
_ Father, I my Folly mourn; 
If Thou art my Father now, 
Now aſſiſt me to return. 
Freely my Backſlidings heal, 
Once again become my Guide, 
Save me from my wayward Will, 
* me of Self and Pride. ; 


Thou who all my 8 haſt fron, 
Since I would from yo ta 1 
Suffer me no more to lewan 

To my own deceitful Heart. 
0 repair my grievous Loſs, 
Comfort to my Soul reſtore: 
Once a little Child I was: 
Lift me up to fall no more. 


. 

Give me back 1 my Anden ge, 
Give me back my Filial Fears, 
Humble, loving Confidence, 
Pray ing Sighs, and ſpeaking Tears. 
Weak and helpleſs may I be, 
Io Thy 90 Will reſign'd, 

Ever hanging upon Thee, 
Simple, ignorant, and blind, 


* VII. 12 
d Abba Father Lear my Cry, _ 
Look upon Thy weeping Child, 
| Weeping at Thy Feet I ly, 
_ Kiſs me, and be reconcif d: 
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Take me up into Thine Arms, 


Let me hang upon thy Breaſt, 
Hide me there ſecure from Harms, 
Lull my ſorrowing Soul to Reſt. 


A. the Approach of Temptation. 


J. 


ob of my Life, whoſe Gracious Power 
Thro? various Deaths my Soul hath led, 


Or turn'd afide the Fatal Hour, 


_ Orlifted up OS Head; 
. 


In all my Ways Thy Hand I own, 


Thy ruling Providence I fee: 
O help me ſtill my Courſe to run, 
And Rill direct my Paths to T hee, 


m. : 


On Thee my helplef Soul is caſt, 


And looks again Thy Grace to prove: 
I call to Mind the Wonders paſt, 1 
. countleſs Wonders of Thy Love. 


IV. 


Thou, Lox D, my Spirit oft haſt ſtaid, 
Haſt ſnatch'd me from the gaping Tomb, 
A Monument of Mercy made, 
And reſcu'd me from Wrath to come, 


r 
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a 1 
Oſt hath the Sea confeſs'd Thy Power, 
And gave me back to Thy Command: 


It could not, Loxp, my Life devour, 
Safe in the Hollow of Thy Hand. 


0 
Oſt from the Margin of the Grave 
Thou, Loks, haſt lifted up my Head: 


Sudden I found Thee near to fave; : b | 
The Fever own'd Thy Touch, and fled. 5 


But O] the mightier Work of Grace, 
That till the Life of Faith I live, 
That ftill I pant to fing Thy Praiſe, 
That ſtill my All I gaſp to give! 


T 


Pluck'd from the roaring Lion's Teeth, 
- Caught up from the Eternal Fire, 


| = 
dnatch d from the Gates of Hell I breathe, , 
And lo! to Heaven I {till aſpire! _ x 


RE IX. | ; 
| Whither, O whither ſhould I fly, 
But to my loving Saviour's Breaſt ; 
Secure within Thy Arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath Thy Wings to reſt, 


X. 
I ſee the Fiery Trial near, 
But Thou, my Gov, art ſtill the ſame; 
Hell, Earth, and Sin I ſcorn to fear, 
Divinely arm'd with JESVU's Name. 


XI. 1 
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ä . 


1 . no Skill the Snare to ſhun, 

But Thou, O ChRIST, my Wiſdom art: 
I ever into Ruin run, 

But Thou art e than my Heart. 


XII. 
1 have no Might t” oppofe the Foe, | 
But everlaſting Strength is T hine. 
dhew me the Way that I ſhould go, 
Shew x me the Path I ſhould decline. 


XIII. 


Which ſhall 1 leave, and which purſue? 

Thou only my Adviſer be; 

My Gop, I know not what to do; 
But Oh! mine — are hx'd on Thee! 


F oolith, a impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a W ay I have not known, 
Bring me where I my Heaven may find, 

bk he Heaven of ing Thee alone. 


XV. 
= Fe my Heart to make Thee Room, 
1 Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 
1 The Crooked then ſhall Strait become, 
TheDarkneſs ſhall be loſt in Day! 


1 4 oy 
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1 


71 Temptati on. 
\ © | | 


Deftitute, tormented, loſt, 


Down the Stream of Nature driven, 


Cruſh'd by Sin's redoubled Load; 


Where, my Soul, is now thy Gon E 


| . 
Far from me my Gon is gone, | 
All my Joys with Him are fled, 
Every Comfort is withdrawn, . 
Peace is loſt, and Hope is dead; 
Sin, and only Sin I feel, 


Pride, and Luft, and Self, and a Hell 


Did 1 then 2 Soul clenaive 7: 
KRäaſhly claim a Part in Thee? 
Did I, Lok p, in vain believe, 


Falſe] y hope Thou diedſt for me 7 


Muſt I back my Hopes reſtore, © 
Truſt Thou diedſt for me no more. 
No—1 never will reſign 


What of Thee by Faith I know; 


Never ceaſe to call Thee mine, 
Never will I let Thee £0 3 

Be it I my Soul deceive,” * 

Yet I will, I will believe. 


\ \ 7 HERE, my Soul, is now thy Boaſt # 
Where the Senſe of Sin forgiven ? ? 


P'S 


8 
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Tho? I groan beneath Thy Frown, .- 

Hence I will not cannot fly; ; 

Tho Thy Juſtice caſt me down, 
At Thy Mercy-Seat I ly; 


Let me here my Sentence meet, 


Let me periſh at Thy Feet! 


* A 


_ 5 4 "5 2 * 


_ 


Jos xxiii, 8, 9, ro. 


* TORWARD nov in Duties go, 
: But Ol my Saviour is not there! 

> Heavy He makes me drive, and flow, 
Without the Chariot-W heels of Prayer. 


- TE 

I look to former Times, and ſtrain 
The Footſteps of my Gop to trace ;. 
Backward I go (but ſtill in vain) _ 
To find the Tokens of his Grace. 


* N 
Surrounded by his Power T ſtand, 

His Work on other Souls I ſee, 

He deals his Gifts on either Hand, 

But ſtill He hides Himſelf from me. 


„„ Tow 1 2 
Groaning I languiſh at his Stay, 
But He regards my every Groan; 
Dark and diſconſolate my Way 5 
But ſtill my Way to Him is known. 
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0 
When fully He my Faith hath tried, 
Like Gold I in the Fire ſhall ſhine, 


Come forth when ſeven times purified, 
And ny bear the 2 25 Divine. 


Alter a Relapſe into Sin. 
ö 1. 
Y Go. my Gon, on Thee I call, 
T hee only. 7 I know: 


One Drop of Blood on me let fall, 
And waſh me white as Snow. 


II. 

5 Touch me, and make the Leper clean, 
Purge my Injquity : 

Unleſs Thou waſh my Soul from Sing 

I have no Part in Thee, 


III. 

But art T hou not already mine? | 
Anſwer, if mine Thou art! „ 
Whiſper within, Thou Love Divine, 'Y 
And chear * doubting Heart. 


439 
Tell me again, my Peace is made, 
And bid the Sinner live, TO 
The Debt's diſcharg'd, the Ranſom” 5 paid, 
My F ather muſt torgie, 2 


5 5 
i ; IB: 
. ” , G 1 . : : 1 
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V. 

F ather, forgive Thy froward Child, 
J ask in Jesv's Name, 

J languiſh to be reconcil'd. 
And reconcil'd I am, 


VI. 

> Behold for me the Victim bleeds, 

= * His Wounds are open'd wide, 
For me the Blood of Sprinkling pleads, 
5 And ſpeaks me Juſtified. 

5 * 

O why did I my Saviour leave, 
 Soſfoon unfaithful prove? | 
> How could T Thy good Spirit grieve,” 
And ſin inf * Love? 
1 1 forced Thee firſt to awoke, 


I turn'd Thy Face A 
Ah! LoRp, if Thou hadſt ſtill been here, 
Thy Servant had not died. 


= 1 
But O! how ſoon Thy Wrath is o er, 
And pard'ning Love takes place! 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adore 
The Riches of Fhy Grace. 


> $6 
O could I loſe m in Thee ! 7 
Thy Depth of Mercy prove, 
Thou ir unfathomable Sea 
Of 7 Ra Love! fi 
5 H 6. XI. My 
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XI. 
M humbled Soul, when Thou art ms. 
n Duſt and Afhes A i , 


"How ſhall a ſinful Worm appear, 
Or meet Ty purer Eyes! 


XII. 
1 loath myſelf, when Gop I ſee, 
And into Nothing fall, 
Content, if Thou exalted be, 
And CkRISI be All in All; 


| Again * Ki: be Leue in Hope... 


TY God! I know, I feel Thee mine, 
And will not quit my Claim, 
Till all I have be loft in Thine, 
And all d I am. 


I 
1 hold Thee with a e e Hand, 
| I will not let Thee go.. 
Till ſtedfaſtly by Faith I ſtand, 
Aud all Ty Goodgels know... 


nm: 
When hal I ſee the welcome Hour 
That plants my God in me! 


Spirit of Health, and Life, and Power, 
"And perſect Liberty! | | 


| IV. J sb, 


HYMNs and: saekrp Pox MS. 17 | 


IV. 
Jew, Thy all-vicborious Love. 
Bhed in A Heart abroad; 


Then ſhall my Feet no longer rove 
Rooted and fixt in Gov. 


V. 
Love only can \ the Conqueſt win, 
T he Strength of Sin ſubdue, 
(Mine own unconquerable Sin) 
And form mys Soul anew. 


VI. 


Eove can bow down the ſtubborn Neck, 
The Stone to Fleſh convert, 
| Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An Adamantine Heart, 


O!] that in me the Sacred Fire 
Might now begin to glow, 


Burn up the Droſs of baſe Deſire, 
And make the Mountains flow! 


VIII. 


O chat it now from Heaven might fall, 
And all my Sins conſume! 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of Burning come! 


IX. 
| Refining Fire, g0 through my Heart 
Illuminate my Soul, 
Scatter Thy Life through every Part, 
n Re the Whole. EY 


| 3. T 
"Atv 


| X. Sorrow 
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þ Pp | 
Sorrow and Self ſhall then expire, Ar 
While entred into Reſt, „ 
I only live my Gon t Ame, TOA coat Fl 
My Go forever bier. * 
No longer then my Heart ſhall mourn, is 
While purified by Grace, br 
J only for His Glory burn, | 
| And always ſee his Face. 


| XII. i 
My ſtedfaſt Soul, from falling lee, Fj 
Can now no longer move; 
Ixsus is all the World to me, 

And all my Heart is Love. 


FN vas 
es Sa” 
3 8 3 . . 


th. „ * ** 


daf are They Hat mourn. 


1. | 
G R A CI O Us Soul, to whom: are given | 


Holy Hungrings after Heaven, 
| Reſtleſs 8 earneſt Moans, 
Deep, unutterable Groans, | 1 
Agonies of ſtrong Deſire, F | 
Love's ſuppreſt, Knees tae Fire; 5 
Turn again to Gop thy Reſt, _—_ 
IEsus hath pronounc'd Thee bleſt: 
Humbly to thy I Esus turn 
Comforter of All that mourn : 


Happy Mourner, hear, and ſee, 
Claim the E made to thee;: 


III. Lift 


"we. 


£ F il Ka all His Righteouſneſs. 


III. 


Liſt to Him thy weeping Eye, 


Heaven behind the Cloud deſery: 
If with CHRIST thou ſuffer here, 


When his Glory ſhall appear, 


Cn xisT His ſuffering Son ſhall own; 


"LINE the Croſs, and Thine the Crown. 


IV. 
Juſt that Him, behold thy 25h 


Shining to the perfect Day: 


Dying thus to All beneath, 
Faſhion'd to thy Saviour's Death, 
Him the Reſurrection prove, 
Rais d t to all the Life of Love. 


V. 


What if here a while thou grieve, kt 
Goyp ſhall endleſs Comfort give: 
Sorrow may a Night endure, 


Toy returns as Day-Light ſure : 
Praiſe ſhall then thy Life employ : 


Sow in Tears, and reap in Joy. Fett ag 


VI. „ 


Doth thy LozD prolong his Stay ? 6294 of 50 a 


Mercy wills the kind Delay: 
Hides He ſtill his lovely Face? 


Lo! He waits to ſhew his Grate: 25 15 
Seems He abſent from thy Heart? 1 5: ; 


'Tis, that He may ne'er depart. | 
VII. 


Touch'd with ſympathizing Care, 


Thee He in his Arms ſhall bear, 


Bleſs with late but laſting Peace, 
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Gently will He lead the Weak, + 
Bruiſed Reeds He ne'er will break; 


v1 I Coval 
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„ 
Cou'dfi thou the Redeemer ſee, 


How his Bowels yearn on Thee! 


How he marks with pitying Eye, 
Hears His New-born Children cry, 


Bears what every Member bears, : 
Groans their Groans, and WEEPS their Tears! | 


IX. 
Cou'st thou know, as thou art known, 


Irxsus would appear thy own: :- 
Moſt abandon'd tho” it ſeem, 
Darkly ſafe thy Soul with Him; 


Fartheſt when from Gon remov'd, 


Neareſt then, and _ belov d. 


F eebly then th Hands life up, 
Hope, amidſt De 

Stand beneath thy Load od Grief, 
Stagger not thro* Unbelief; 
Make thy own Election fars,. 

F aithful to the End endure. 


ſpairing hope : 


XI. 


Gon. 1 ker they thik foe Harms, | 
Spreads His Everlaſting Arms, 


Feeds with ſecret Strength Divine, 
Waits to whiſper Thou art Mine Kut 
His that thou may'ſt ever be, 


Now He hides Himſelf Gon Thee. 


XII. 
Meekly then perſiſt to mournz 


Soon He will, He muſt return: 


Call on Him ; He hears thy Cry, 


Soon He will, He muſt draw nigh ; 


This the Hope, which nought can move, 


N and Gop is Lob) * 


The 
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Come hither; ans ye Slaves of ;" 
Ye Beaſts wits and Fiends N 


_ * Nr * 3 

— are EG: +4 ; K 

n ...r. ö 
* . 38, * / SF * ä 8 WE TT © 


— VC 5 1 * Ed eel 

c 

e Sb 2 
9 N 3 - N 


The 


Hymns and Sacred Ports 


: 16 


© The Fu ſul line by Faith. 


x. 


0 M E hither all, who ſerve the Lono, 


Who fear and tremble at his Word, 
Hear me his. Loving-Kindneſs tell; 
Hear what He for my Soul hath done, 


And look to prove it in your own; 


"TM His PAGER Love to * 
mm 


Glad Tidings unto All 1 ew z 


JIxsvs s Grace for All is free; 


Jesus Grace hath found out me, 
Andi now He offers.it to ag 


III. 


85 Dead i in che mid of Life I was; 5 
Unconſcious of my Eden's Loſs, 


Long did I in the Graves remaip,. 
A fallen Spirit, dark, and void, 


Unknowing, and. unknown of Gop, N 
I felt not, for L huge dz ng Chula... : 


IW. 
He calbd: I anſwer' d to his Call, 


Confeſs d my State, and mourn d my Fall; 4 


And ſtrove, and groan'd to be renew'd : 
With gradual Horror then I ſaw 
ature of the fiery Law, | "8 
Jt knew not dena Saviour's Blood. 


18 
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| BE 
| Por ten long, legal Years I lay 
An helpleſs, tho' reluctant Prey. 
| To Pridè, and Luft, and Earth, and Hell : 
1 Oft to Repentance vain renew'd, 
Self. confident for Hours I ſtood, 
| And feln andogridvids and roſs, and fell 
1 Fe 242, en, | 
| I faſted, ond and- word, A0 pray'd, 1 
Call'd Holy F riendſhip to my Aid. 
And conſtant to the Altar drew; 
Tis there, I cried; He mwft be found ! 
By Vows, and new Engagements bound, 
All his Commands. [ Pot ſhall do. 


8 2 4 * . 
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Soon as the Tryi in er return'd, „ 
I ſunk before the oes ſcorn'd, | 
My firm Reſolves did all 3 . 
Why hath the Law of Sin prevail d? 
Why have the Bonds of Bar faild? 
Alas, the Tow hath cuchbd the Fire. 


VIII. 
Hardly at laſt I all gave 0? h 


. fought to free myſelf no more, 
TIoo weak to burſt the F ales! 8 Snare 8 
Baffled by twice ten Thouſand TW. 
I ceag'd to ſtruggle in the Loils, 
And yielded to a juſt Deſpair. 


Dn » 4, 
"Twas then my Soul beheld from far 
The glimmering of an orient Star, 
That pierc'd, and chear'd my Nature's Ne 1 
Sweetly it dawn'dy And promised Day 
Sorrow, and Sin it ehas'd away, dune he 540 
_ 206 open to glorious Eig. Witt wa. 
X. With 
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With other Eyes I now could ſee 


The Father reconcil'd to me, 

Ixsus the Juſt had ſatisfied : 
JIxsus had made my Sufferings His, 
Ixsus was now my Righteouſneſs ; 

 Jesvs for me had liv'd and died. 


XK 


From hence the Chriſtian Race I ran, 
From hence the Fight of Faith began : 


O *tis a good, but painful Fight! 


When Heavineſs o'erwhelms the Soul, 


When Clouds and Darknefs round me roll. 
And hide the Saviour from my Sight. 


XII. 
Convinc'd my. Work was but begun, 


How did I ſtrive, and grieve, and groans. 


Half yielded, yet refus'd to yield! 


Tempted to give my Saviour up, 
Deny my LoRD, ahjure my Hope, 


And baſely caſt away my Shield. 
XIII. 


| My Enemias and Friends were join d, 12 1 
1 Gov? s Children with the World's e 4 


To ſhake my Confidence in Gop: 


Strongly they urg'd me to diſclaim 


My weaker Title to the Lamb, 
My Intereſt i in th' atoning Blood. 


XIV. 
80 frail, impure, and weak, could I 


Preſume for me He deign'd to die, 


For me fo cold, fo void of Love] 

Jesu! they bid me Thee reſign,, - 

They would not have me call Fhee mine; g 
_ Til the whole. Power of Faith I: prove. 


4 8 XV. What 
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XV. 
What have I rs fince Thee I e . 
What Trials haſt Thou brought me thro' ! 
Hardly I yet can Credit give: 
Surely, my Soul, tis all a Dream; 


Sav'd as by Fire (if fav'd) I ſeem, 


If ſtill the Life-of Grace I live! 


XVI. 
What as I felt, while torn within, 
Full of the Energy of Sin, 

Horror to think, and Death to tell! r 
The Prince of Darkneſs ruPd his Hour, 
Suffer'd to ſhew forth all his Power, 

And ſhake me Oer the Mouth of Hell. 


XVII. 


But O1 his Tyranny is oer! 
How ſhall my reſcu'd Soul adore 


Thuy ftrange, thy unexampled Grace! 


= A Brand pluck'd from the Fire I am — 
O Saviour, help me to proclaim, 


Help me to ſhew forth all 'Thy Praiſe, 
XVIII. 


Fein would I ſpread thro* Earth abroad 


The Goodneſs of my loving God, 
And teach the World Thy Grace to prove. 


5 Unutterably Good Thou kf 
Read, 78 read my panting Heart, 


Thou ſeeſt it pants to break with Love! 


3 
I only live to find Thee there: 


The Manſion for Thyſelf prepare, 


In Love anew my Heart create: 
The mighty Change I long to feel: 


For This my vehement Soul ſtands gilt, 


N 3 This I Wait. 
by XX. B 


XX. 
I know, my Struggling nought avails, 


ain is my Toil, and vain my Reſt: 
Only before Thy Feet I lay, 
The Potter Thou, and I the Clay, 
Thy Will be done, Thy Will is belt. 


XXII. 
1 need not urge my eager Ple, 


JEsus for me vouchſaſes t' appear, 
For me before the Throne he ſtands, 
Points to his Side, and lifts his Hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there! 


XXII. 
Suffice it, Loxp, I now Believe: 


To Thee my ranſom'd Soul I give, 

_ Hide it, till all Life's Storms be o er: 
O keep it ſafe againſt that Day! 
Thou ever liv'ſt for me to pray: 


"0 W. be 1 I ask no more. 


_ _ 


© . „ and fooliſh Wiſdom. fails, : 


The Blood of Sprinkling ſpeaks for me, 5 
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* 


Ends of the Earth,” 


' GINNERS, . Saviour ſee! 
O look ye unto Me! 


Lift your Eyes, 3 fallen Race] 
I am full of Truth and Grace, 


9 


I, the Gracious Gap. and ne, we 13.7 


| Lol unto Me, 4 * ye — 2 all yo 


Full of Truth and Grace for 1 N 
a J HEY ll. Look 
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Look, and be ſaved from Sin! 
Beelieve, and be ye clean! 
Guilty, lab'ring Souls draw nigh; 
See the Fountain open'd wide; 
To the Wounds of Jzsus fly, 
Bathe ye in my bleeding Side. 
III. 
Ah dear, redeeming LoRD, 
Me take Thee at Thy Word. 
Lo! To Thee we ever look, 
Freely ſav'd by Grace alone: 
Thou our Sins and Curſe haſt took; 
Thou for All didſt once atone. 
We now the Writing ſee 
Nail'd to Thy Croſs with Thee! 
With Thy mangled Body torn, . 
| Blotted out by Blood Divine; 
Far away the Bond is borne; _ 
Thou art Ours, and we are Thine. 
3 v. 
On Thee we fix our Eyes, 
And wait for freſh Supplies; 
Juſtified, we ask for more, 
- Give th' abiding Spirit, give; 
Loxp, thine Image here reſtore, 
Fully in Thy Members live. 
. _ 
Author of Faith appear! 
| Be Thou its Finiſher, 
Upward ſtill for this we gaze, 
Till we feel the Stamp Divine, 
Thee behold with open Face, 
Bright in all Thy Glory ſhine, 
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Leave not Thy Work undone, 
But ever love Thine own. 
Let us all Thy Goodneſs prove, 

Let us to the End believe; 
Shew thy everlaſting Love; 
Save us, to the utmoſt ſave. 


O that our Life might be 
One looking up to T hee! 
Ever haſt'ning to the Day 
When our Eyes ſhall ſee Thee near! 

Come, Redeemer, come away! 


Glorious i in N Saints appear. 


M 
J EU, ths Heavens bow, 
We long to meet Thee now! 
Now i in Maj jeſty come down, 
Pity Thine Ele, and come; 
Fear in us Thy Spirit groan, 
Take the weary Exiles Home, 


Now let Thy Face be ſeen, 
Without a Veil between 
Come and change our Faith to Sicht, 
Swallow up Mortality; 

Plunge us in a Sea of Light: 
CHRIsT, be All in All to me! 
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— n a td. of 


8 
1 Projfe for. RED EMT 10 K. 
1 From the German. 


N 1 85 
IGH Praiſe to Thee, All- gracious Gop! 
Unceaſing Praiſe to T hee we pay: 
Naked and wallowing in our Blood, 

Unpitied, loath'd of all we lay. 

Thou ſaw'ſt, and from th' Eternal Throne 955 
Gav'ſt us Thy _ [FOE Ps Sou. 1 —_ 
Thro © rich Grace, i in Ixsv's Blood, 3 

Bleſſing, Redemption, Life we —_ 6] 
Our Souls waſh'd in this cleanſing Flood, 
Neo Stain of Guilt remains behind. 


wan Who can Thy Mercy's Stores expreſs? ? | 
KH : ee eee 


5 | | III. | 
4 5 Now G in us doth live, and we, 


J Father, thro Him with Thee are one: 
a The Banner of his Love we ſee, 
| 
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And fearleſs graſp the Starry Crown. 

'Unutterable Peace we feel 

In Him, and Joys unſpeakable,” 
Now haſt Thou giv'n us, thro' Thy Son, 
} The Power of living Faith to ſee, 
| Unconquerable Faith, alone I 
=  - That gains o'er all the Victory. | I - 
1 Faitf which nor Earth nor Hell can move, 1 

|  Vablameable i in perfect Love. 5 
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N V. 
Fully Thy n Sp'rit impart, 
Thou who haſt all our Sins forgiven; 
O form the Saviour in my Heart; 
Seal of Thy Love, and Pledge of Heaven. 
For ever be his Name impreſt 
Both on my Hand, and on my Breaſt, 


VI. 
T hine is what&er we are: Thy Grace 
In Cnr1sT created us anew, 
To ſing Thy never-ceafing Praiſe, 
Thy unexhauſted Love to ſhew; 
And arm'd with Thy great Spirit's Aid, 
2 ae! in all VOY Fachs to tread. 


* Ya, Father, ours thro Him Thou art, 
> For ſo is Thy Eternal Will! 

A O live, move, reign within my Heart, 
My Soul with all Thy Fulneſs fill: 
My e my All J yield to Thee: 

5 70s be Alli in All to me! 
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On the Adm: on 7 any Perſon into the 
9 | 5 o IE Tx. 

N h i. 

1 B* O T HER i in CHRIST, and Well-belov'd, 
1 To JEsus, and his Servants dear, 
Enter, and ſhew Thyſelf approv d, 

9 Enter, and find that Gop is here! 

1 II. *Scap'd 


*Scap'd from the World, redeem'd from Sin, 


_ Welcome from Earth Lo! the Right-Hand 


Jew, attend! Thyfelf eval? 


| Thou Gov, that anſwereſt by Fire, 


And let the Flames of pure Deſire 
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| =. | 
By Fiends purſued, by Men abhor'd, 


Come in, poor Fugitive, come in, 


ANG ſhare the Portion of thy LoRD. | 
III. 


Of Fellowſhip to Thee we give; 


With open Arms, and Hearts we ſtand, 5 A 
And 1 in Jzsu! 8 Name receive! 8 
Say, is Thy Heart reſolv'd as ours? — 
Then let it burn with ſacred Love; = 
Then let it taſte the Heavenly Powers, 9 
Partaker of the Joys above. . 5 


Are we not met in Thy great Name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading Flame. 


VI. 
The Spirit of Burning Now impart, ; 
Riſe from the Altar of our Heart, 


. 
Truly our 1 Fellowſhig below 
Wich Thee, and id Thy Father i vs P 
In Thee Eternal Life we know, —_ 
And Heaven's unutterable Bliſs, 3 


VIII. In 
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9 VIII. 
In Part we only know Thee here, 

But wait Thy. Coming from Above,—— 


And I ſhall then behold Thee near, 
And I ſhall All be loſt i in Love! Fc 


— 


SERAPHICK Love. Alter'd from 
och Norris, 


9 
? A": AY, vain World! my Heart reſgn; ; 
For I can be no longer thine: 
A Nobler, a Diviner Gueſt _ 
Has took Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, 
se has, and muſt engroſs it all; 
And yet the Room is fill too ſmall. 
In vain you tempt my Heart to rove 
A fairer Object claims my Love, 


II. 

At lalt (alas, how late !) I've ſeen 
One lovelier than the Sons of Men: 
The faireſt of Ten Thouſand He, 

Proportion all, and Harmony. 

All Mortal Beauty? s but a Ray 

Of His bright ever-ſhining Day : 

All before T hee muſt diſappear, 


Thou only Good, Thou F. air. | 


: & | BS 
To "Thee my longing Soul aſpires 


| 16 With holy Breathings, warm Deſires: : 
|} To Thee my panting Heart does move! 
O pierce, fill, melt it with Thy Love! 


I 2 How 
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How do Thy Glorious Streams of Light, 
Ev'n thro? this Veil, refreſh my Sight ! 


When ſhall my priſon” d Soul be free, 1 
And find Light, Life, Love, Heav' nin Thee! 3 


— 


The ASPIRATION, From the ſame. 


. 
OW long, Great Gon, How long muſt 1 

Immur'd in this dark Priſon lie! | 
Where thro' the Avenues of Senſe 
My Soul has dim Intelligence: 
Where but faint Gleams ſalute my Sele, 
Like Moon-ſhine in a Cloudy Night. 
When ſhall J leave this dusky Sphere, 
And be all Mind, all Eye, all Ear! 


IT. 


Sir cold this Clime! And yet my Senſe 
Perceives ev*n here Thy Influence. 
Ev'n here the Magnet's Pow'r I feel, 
And tremble like th' attracted Steel. 
And tho? to Beauties leſs Divine, 
Sometimes my erring Heart decline, 
Yet ſoon (fo ſtrong the Sympathy) 

8 turns, and . again to Thee. 


UI. 


1 long 1 to ſee this Excellence, = 
Which at ſuch Diſtance ſtrikes my Senſe. 
My Soul ſtruggles to diſengage 

Her ke: from thus her Earthy Cage: 3 
Would'ſt 


— — 


Hymns and SACRED Por ws. 173 


Would'{t thou, great Love, once ſet her free, 
How would ſhe haſte t unite with Thee! 
She'd for no Angels Conduct ſtay, 

But fly, and love on all the Way. 


=_y 


SoLoMoN's SoNG. Chap. v.16; Se. | 
Alter'd from Sand ys. 


I. 


H O's this, who like the Morning FERCY 
W hen ſhe her Paths with Roſes ſtrews; 4 
More fair than the repleniſh'd Moon, 

More radiant than the Sun at Noon. 

Not Armies with their Enfigns ſpread, 

So threaten with amazing Dread ! * 


IH. 
His Looks like Cedars planted on 
The Brows of lofty Lebanon 
His Tongue the Ear with Muſick fro 
And He in every Part exceeds: 
Among Ten Thouſand He appears 
The Chief, and Beauty's Enfign bears. 


III. 


I, my Belov'd, am only thine: = 

And thou by juſt Exchange art mine. 
Come let us tread the pleaſant Fields; 
Taſte we what Fruit the Country yields, 
There where no Froſts our Spring 8 
Shalt thou alone my Love enjoy. 


17 


„ 
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EV. 
Be I, O Thou my better Part, 
A Seal impreſt upon Thy Heart; 
Should falling Clouds with Floods conſpire, 
Their Waters could not quench Love's Fire: 
Nor all in Natures Treaſury, 
The Freedom of Aﬀection buy. 


* 

O Thou that in thy Choſen liv'ſt, 
And Life-infuſing Counſel giv'ſt, 

To thoſe that in Thy Songs rejoice, 
To me addreſs Thy chearful Voice. 
May I Thy Finger's Signet prove; 
For Death is not more ſtrong than Love. 
Come, my Belov'd, O come away, 
Love is impatient of Delay: 
Run like a youthful Hart or Roe, 

On Hills where precious Spices grow. 
Love is impatient of Delay: :- 

Come, my Belov'd, O come away. 
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Written after «calking over Smithfield, 


'A1L, Holy Martyrs, Glorious Names, 
Who nobly Here for JESUS ſtood, 
| Rejoic'd, and clap'd your Hands in Flames, 
And dar'd to ſeal the Truth with Blood ! 
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II. Strong gf 
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1 | 

Strong in the Lox o, Divinely ſtrong, 
Lortures and Death ye here defy'd. 
Demons and Men, a gazing Throng, _ 
Ye brav'd, and more than Conqu' ring died! 
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ä . 

Finiſh'd your Courſe, and fought your Fight, 

Hence did your mounting Souls aſpire, _ 

Starting from Fleſh, they took their Flight 
Born upward on a Car of Fire. 


. IV. 
Where Earth and Hell no more moleſt, 
Le now have join'd the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Entred into your Father's Reſt, 
And found the Life which here ye loſt, 


Father, if now thy Breath revives 

In us the pure, Primeval Flame, 
Thy Power, which animates our Lives, 
Can make us in our Deaths the ſame; 


„ 
Can out of Weakneſs make us ſtrong, 
Arxming as in the antient Days, 
Looſing the ſtam mering Infant's Tongue, 


And perfecting in Babes Thy Praiſe. 


VII. ” 
Stedfaſt we then ſhall ſtand, and ſure 
Thy Everlaſting Truth to prove, 
In Faith's Plerophory ſecure, 
In all th' Omnipotence of Love. 


1 4 VIII. Come, 
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VIII. | 
Come, Holy, Holy, Holy LoRp, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit come! 
Be mindful of thy changeleſs Word, 
And make the faithful Soul thy Home. 


3 IX. 
Arm of the Lok p, awake, awake | 

In us Thy glorious Self reveal, 

Let us Thy Sevenfold Gifts partake, 
Let us Thy mighty Working feel. 


X. 

Near us, aſſiſting JE Su, ſtand, 5 

Sire us the opening Heaven to ſee, 

Thee to behold at Gop's Right-hand, 
And yield our parting Souls to Thee. 


XI. 

My Father, O my Father, hear, 
And ſend the fiery Chariot down, 
Let Iſraels Flaming Steeds appear, 
And whirl us to the ſtarry Crown! 


8 . XII. 
We, we would die for JIESUs too! . 
Thro' Tortures, Fires, and Seas of Blood, 
All, all triumphantly break thro, 
And plunge into the Depths of Goo! 
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* * 


e Believers T; hd. From the 


German. 


. 
J ES U, Thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs; 

Mid flaming Worlds in Theſe array'd 
With Joy ſhall lift up my Head. 

. 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in Thy great Day ; 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro? Theſe abſoly'd I am 
From Sin and F ear, from Guilt and Shame. 


III. 
The Deadly Wiidag now I ſez: 
Nail'd with Thy Body to the Tree: 


Torn with: the Nails that pierc'd Thy Hands, 
, Tb'old Covenant no longer ſtands. 


| IV. 
Tho' ſfign'd and written with my Blood, 
As Hell's Foundations ſure it ſtbod. 
Thine hath waſh'd out the S Stains, 
And white as Snow my Soul remains. 


| 5 2 

Satan, thy due Reward ſurvey, 

The Lo p of Life why didſt Thou ſlay ? 
| To tear the Prey out of Thy Teeth: 
Ts my the Realms of Hell and Death. 


15 Vt. The 
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VI. 
The Holy, the unſpotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's Boſom came, 
Who died, for me ev'n me t' atone, 
Now for ny LoRD and Gop I own. 


VII. 
Lok p, I believe the pretious Blood 
Which at the Mercy-Seat of Gop 
For- ever doth for Sinners plead, 
For me, ev'n for my Soul was ſhed. 


„ 
LoRD, I believe, were Sinners more 
Than Sands upon the Ocean-Shore, 
For All Thou haſt the Ranſom given, 
Purchas'd for All, Peace, Life, and Heaven. 


„ 

| Lon, I believe, the Price is paid 

= For every Soul, th' Atonement made; 
And every Soul Thy Grace may prove, 
Lov'd with an Everlaſting Love, 


Carnal, and ſold to Sin no more 
Jam; Hells Tyranny is o'er: 
Th Immortal Seed remains within, 
And born of God I cannot ſin. 
Vet Nought whereof to boaſt I have; 
All, all Thy Mercy freely gave: 
No Works, no Righteouſneſs are mine; 
All is Thy Work, and only Thine. 
e's, XII. When 


— 
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XII. 

When from the Duſt of Death I riſe 

To claim my Manſion in the Skies, 
Ev'n then, This ſhall be all my Plea, 

„ Txsvs. hath liv'd, hath died for me. 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, 
Thus all Heaven's Armies, bought with Blood, 
Saviour of Sinners Thee proclaim z _ 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am, 


3 25 XIV. 

| Naked from Satan did I flee, 

I o Thee, my Los, and put on Thee : 
And thus adorn'd, I wait the Word 
He comes: Ariſe and meet thy LoRD. 


F XV. 

This wotleſs Robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years: 
No Age can change its conſtant Hue; 
Thy Blood preſerves it ever New. 


XVI. 
When Thou ſhalt call in that Great Day 
For my Account, thus will I ay; _ 


© Thanks to my Gracious LogD, if ought 
0 Of Good I N, glad I it e 


FFF | 
And while I felt Thy Blood within 
Cleanſing my Soul 2055 every Sin, 
8 Purging each fierce and foul Deſire 3 
1 x ek in the refining Fire, | 1 

1 8 XVIII. if 
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r 

N pride, Deſire, Wrath ſtir'd anew, 
„ Swift to my ſure Reſort I flew : 

| © See there my LoRD upon the Tree 

<< Hell heard: Inſtant my Soul was free. 


XIX. 


Then ſhall Heaven's Hoſts with loud Acclaim, 
Site Praiſe and Glory to the Lamb, 

| Who bore our Sins, and by His Blood 

_ Hath made us Kings and Prieſts to Go D, 


XX. 


0 ye, who joy to feed his Sheep, 
Ever in your Remembrance keep, 
Empty they are, and void of A 
Till brought to the atoning Blood. 


XXI. 


Tame, be endleſs Praiſe to Thee, 

W hoſe boundleſs Mercy hath for me, 
For me, and All Thy Hands have made, 
An e Ranſom paid. 


XXII. 


Ah give me now, All-gracious Logp, 
With Power to ſpeak Thy quick'ning Word, 
That All, who to Thy Wounds will fle 

LE TY find Eternal Life in Thee, 
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XXIII. | 
*T "0 Gor of Power, Thou God of 1 
Let the whole World Thy Mercy prove: 
Now let 'T by Word ver all prevail: 
Now take * Spoils of Death, and Hell. 


XXIV. 0. 


Full for All of Truth and Grace. 
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. XXIV. 
O let the Dead now hear Thy Voice, 


Now bid Thy Baniſh'd ones rejoice, 


Their Beauty this, their Glorious Dreſs, 
Jzsv, Thy Blood and Righteouſneſs ! 


The Love-FEasmT. 
” PART I. 
\OME, and let us ſweetly join 
4 CHRIST to praiſe in Hymns Divine 
Give we all with one Accord | 


Glory to our Common Lord: 


Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raiſe, 


Sing as in the antient Days, 


Antedate the Joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love. 
Fro on 
Strive we, in Affection ſtrive : 
Let the purer Flame revive, 


Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 

Dying Champions for their Gos. 

We, like them, may live and love, 
Call'd we are their Joys to prove; 


Sav'd with them from future Wrath, 


Partners of like pretious Faith. 


III. 


Sing we then in JI Es v's Name, 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame, 


One in every Ape and Place, 


We for CHRISTH our Maſter ſtand 
Lights in a benighted Land ; 

We our Dying LoRD confeſs, 
We are e JxsU s Witneſſes. 


| Wo IV. | 

' Witneſſes that CHRIST hath died, 

We with Him are crucified : 

 Crr1sT hath burſt the 1 of Death, 

We His quick'ning Spirit breathe. 
CHRIST is now gone up on high, 

(Thither all our Wiſhes fly) 

Sits at Gop's Right-hand above, 
There with Him we reign in Love! 


ParTH. 
I. 


| on 0 M E, Thou High and Lofty Lonp, 


Lowly, meek, incarnate Word; 
Humbly ſtoop to Earth again, 
Come, and viſit abject Man. 


Ixsu, dear, expected Gueſt, 

Thou art bidden to the Feaſt; 

For Thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come, and fit, and banquet thers, | 


8 
Insu, we the Promiſe claim, 
We are met in Thy Great Name: 
In the midſt do Thou appear, 


Manifeſt Thy Preſence here; 


Sanctify us, LorD, and bleſs, 
Breathe T hy Spirit, give Thy Peace, 
Thou Thyſelf within us move; 

Make our Feaſt a Feaſt of Love. 
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III, Let 
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3 mn... - 
Let the Fruits of Grace abound, 


Let in us Thy Bowels ſound ; 
Faith, and Love, and Joy increaſe, 


Temperance, and Gentleneſs: 
Plant in us Thy Humble Mind ; 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 
Meek, and lowly let us be, 


Full of Goodneſs, full of Thee. 


TV. 


Make us All in Thee compleat, 


Make us all for Glory meet, 


Meet t'appear before Thy Sight, 
Partners with the Saints in Light. 


Call, O call us each by Name 


- To the Marriage of the Lamb, 
Let us lean upon Thy Breaſt, 


Love be there our endleſs F . 
Pax v III. 
1. 


LI T us join 0 tis Goo 3 


Let us join our Hearts and Hands; 


Help to gain our Calling's Hope, 


Build we each the Other up. 


Gop His Bleſſing ſhall diſpenſe, 
Soy ſhall crown his Ordinance, 
Meet in His appointed Ways, 
| Nouriſh us with ſocial Grace. 


2 IK 


Let us then as Brethren love, 


Faithfully his Gifts i improve, 


Carry on the earneſt Strife, 


Walk in Holineſs of Life, 
h ; Still 
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Still forget the Things behind, 
Follow CHRIST in Heart and Mind, 


Toward the Mark unwearied preſs, 
Seize the Crown of Righteouſneſs, 


ITE. 
Plead we thus for Faith alone, 
Faith which by our Works is own; 5 
God it is who juſtifies, 
Only Faith the Grace applies, 


Active Faith that lives within, 


Conquers Hell, and Death, and Sin, 
Hallows whom it firſt made whole, 
Forms the Saviour in the Soul. 


| TY IV. 

Let us for This Faith contend, 
Sure Salvation, is its End; 
Heaven already is begun, 
Everlaſting Life is won: 


Only let us perſevere 

Till we ſee our Lo RD appear, 

Never from the Rock remove, 

Sav'd * F. aith which Works wy Love. 


— 


Pan IV, 


. 
a p ARTNERS of aglorious Hope, 

; Lift your Hearts and Voices up, 

' Jointly It us riſe and ſing ; 

* r our FIR, F Prieſt, and King. 


Monu- 
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Monuments of Jzsu's Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, 


Walk in Him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we not in vain Beliey'd. 


* g | IF: 
While we walk with Gop in Light, 
God our Hearts doth ſtill unite, 
Deareſt Fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of JEsu's Love; 


| Sweetly each with each combin'd, 
In the Bonds of Duty join'd, 
Feels the cleanſing Blood applied, 
We: feels that CHRIST hath died, 


: mm 

„ Sel O-tous: our Faith increaſe, 
_ Cleanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs, 

Thee, th' Unholy cannot ſee; 

Make, O make us meet for Thee: 


Every vile Affection kill, 

Root out every Seed of Ill; 3 
Utterly aboliſh Sin, _ 
Write Thy Law of Love within. 


IV. 

Hence may all our r Actions flow, 
Love the Proof that CHRISTH we know; > 
Mutual Love the Token be, 

Lo8D, that we belong to Thee: | 


Love, Thy Image Love impart, 
Stamp it on our Face and Heart, 

| wy Love to us be given, 

up, we ask no other Heaven. 5 
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mas 


PART V. 
1 PETER i. 3. Ge. 


I. 

_ TH E R. hail, by All ador'd, 
Father of our Bleeding Lord! 

So of Mercy, Thee we praiſe, 

Sav'd by Thy abundant Grace: 


To a lively Hope begot, 

Into ſecond Being brought, 
Quicken'd by, and with, our Head, 
Rais'd in Jesvs from the Dead. 


. 
Rated t'inherit glorious Joys, 
_ Happineſs that never cloys, 
Happineſs without Allay, 
Joys that never fade away; 


Manna ſuch as Angels eat, 


Pure Delights for Spirits fit, 


All to us thro? Jesvs given, 
All for us reſerv'd in Heaven. 


| | 3 | 
There we ſhall in Glory ſhine, 
| Kept on Earth by Power Divine; 
Power Divine thro' Faith receiv'd: 
We the Promiſe have believ'd; 
_ Confident that CHRISTH ſhall come, 
Make the Faithful Souls his Home, 
Here in part Himſelf reveal, 
Stamp us with the Spirit's Seal. 


IV. This 
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IV. 
This we now rejoice to know, 
 Sorrowful howe'er we go, 
Exercis'd, 1f Need require, 
Purg'd in the Refining Fire: 


Faith the Trial ſhall abide, 

Shine, as Gold, when fully tried, 
Glory, Honour, Praiſe receive, 
Which the Righteous Judge ſhall give, 


Fo 
Him we love as yet unſeen, 


(Fleſh is interpos'd between :) 
Only Faith's interior Eye, 


| PW Darkly can it's LoRD . 


Gladden'd by the partial Sight, 
Swells our Soul with vaſt Delight, 
Glorious and unſpeakable 
Heaven begun on Earth we feel. 


. 5 VI. 

Here the Sinner that believes, 

_ Everlaſting Life receives, 

Here Angelic Bliſs we find, 
Bliſs, the ſame with Theits in kind, 


Only differing in Degree 
e, d out it Ft ſhall be; 
All our Heaven we then ſhall prove, 
All thi Exeray of Love.. 
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7 Je Communion e's Saints, 
„ 


=, | 
AT HE R, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual, fervent Prayer, 
Near, and our Petitions ſeal ; 
Let us now the Anſwer feel, 


Myſtically One with Thee, 
'Trabſeript of the Trinity, 

Thee let all our Nature own n 
One in Three, and Three in One. 


8; 
If we now begin to be 
Partners with Thy Saints and Thee, 5 
If we have our Sins forgiven, 
Fellow-Citizens of Heaven, 


Still the Fellowſhip increaſe, 

Knit us in the Bond of Peace, 

Join, our new- born Spirits join 
Each to each, and All to Thine. 


| III. 
* it u in Ons Body up, 80 
Call'd in one high Calling s Hope; 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 
| One the pure Baptiſmal Flame, 


One the Faith, and Common Lonp, 
One the Father lives, „ 
O thro), and in us all. 


Gyn Incomprehenible, 


IV. One 
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IV. 


One with Gon, the Source of Bliſs, 
Ground of our Communion This; ; 
Life of All that live below, 

Let Thy Emanations flow, 


Riſe eternal in our Heart: 

Thou our only Eden art; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be to us what Adam loſt. ; 


Bold we ask thro' CHRIST the Son, 
Thou, O CHRIST, art All our own; 


Our exalted Fleſh we fee | 
To the Godhead join'd in Thee: 


Glorious now Thy Heaven we ſhare, 
Thou art here, and we are there, 
We participate of Thine, 

Human Nature of Divine. 

Live we now in CHRISTH our Head, 
Quick' ned by Thy Life, and fed; 


CnRISsT, from whom the Spirit flows, 
Into Thee thy Body grows ; 


While we feel the Vital Blood, 
While the circulating Flood, 


CHRIST, thro' every Member rolls, 
Soul of all Believing Souls. 


VI I. | 
_ Daily Growth the Members find, 
Peitly each with Other join'd; 
Cloſely all compacted riſe; 
=" Joint its Strength ſupplics, 


Life 


. 
4 
.—_—_ 


Till the whole receive Increaſe, 


3 H RIS T, the true, che Heavenly Vine | 
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Life to every Part conveys, 


All compleat the Body prove, 
Perfectly built up in Love. 


PART II. 
I 


If thy Grace hath made us Thine, 


Branches of a poiſon'd Root, 
Fallen Adam's evil Fruit; 


If we now tranſplanted are, 


If we of Thy Nature ſhare, 


Hear us, Logp, and let us be 


Fully grafted into Thee. 


5 | IT. 
Still may we continue thus, 


| We in Thee, and Thou in us; 


Loet us freſh Supplies receive, 
From Thee, in Thee ever live, 


Share the Fatneſs of the Root, 


Bloſſom, bud, and bring forth Fruit, 
With immortal Vigour riſe, | 


| Tow'ring till we reach the Skies. 


III. 


CHRIST, to all Beliefers known, 


Living, precious Corner. Stone, 


7 CHRIS TH, by Mortak diſallow'd, 1 


Choſen and eſteem'd of God, 


| 3 Lively 


Hymns and SACRED PoE us. 190 


Lively Stones we come to Thee, [| 
Built together let us be, I 
Sav'd by Grace thro” Faith alone: | 
Faith it is that makes us On. 


IV. 


Other Ground can no Man lay, 


JESUS TAKES OUR SINS AWAY! 
IEsus the Foundation is: 


This ſhall ſtand, and only This: 
Fitly fram'd in Him we are, 

All the Building riſes fair: 

Loet it to a Temple riſe, 
Worthy Him who ills the Skies, 


Harhand of Thy Church below, . 
CHRIST, if Thee our Lox DD we know, 


Unto Thee betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful let us prove, 


Never rob Thee of our Heart, 

Never give the Creature Part; 

Only Thou poſſeſs the Whole, 
Take our 28 n Soul. 


| . 
Stedfaſt let us cleave to Thee, 
Love the Myſtic Union be, 
Union to _ World unknown! 
Join'd to Gop, in Spirit One, 
Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lamb ſhall take us Home, 
For his Heaven the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our Nurse there. 
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| The Communion of Saints, 
PART III. 
Jon x xvii. 20. &c. 


1. 


N CRIT, our Head, gone up on high, 


Be Thou in Thy Spirit nigh, 


: Advocate with God, give Ear 


To Thine own effectual Prayer: 
Hear the Sounds Thou once didſt breathe 


In Thy Days of Fleſh beneath, 
Now, O Jesv, let them be y 
* back to Thee. 


n. 


We, 0 CARIST, have Thee r receiv d, 
We the Goſpel-Word believ'd, 
Juſtly then we claim a Share 


In Thine Everlaſting Prayer. 


One the Father is with Thee; 
Knit us in like Unity; 
Make us, O uniting Son, 
One as Thou and He are One. 


III. 


: If Thy Love to us hath given 
All the Glory of His Heaven, 
(From Eternity Thine own, 
Glory here in Grace Tegan) 


Let 
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Let us now the Gift receive, 
By the Vital Union live, | 
Join'd to Gop, and perfect be, 
Myſtically One in Thee. 


IV. 


Let it hence to All be known, 
Thou art with Thy Father One, 
One with Him in Us be ſhew'd, 
Very Gop of Very Goo; 


Sent, our Spirits to unite, 
Sent to make us Sons of Light, 


Sent, that we His Grace may prove, 
All the Riches Ns His Love, 


V. 
Thee He lov'd &er Time begun, 
Thee the Coeternal $ Son; 
He hath to 'Thy Merit given 
Us, th' Adopted Heirs of Heaven. 


Thou haft will'd that we ſhould ne 
See Thy Glory in the Skies, 

See Thee by al Heaven ador'd, 

Sek forever with our Lord. 


Thou the Father ſee*ſt alone, 
Thou to us haſt made Him known: 


Sent from Him we know Thou art, 
We have found Thee in our Heart: : 


Thou the Father haſt declar'd : 

He is here our great Reward, 

Ours His Nature and his Name — 
Thou art Ours with Him the ſame. 
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V Still 
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VII. 

Still, O Loxp, (for Thine we are) 
Still to us His Name declare; 

Thy Revealing Spirit give, 

Whom the World cannot receive: 


Fill us with the Father's Love, 
Never from our Souls remove, 
Dwell in us, and we ſhall be 
T hine to all — 


- . 
SOTO — a 


2 be e of Saints. 


Pa RT IV. 
5 
\H RI 8 T, from whom all Bleflings flow, 
Perfecting the Saints below, 


85 Hear us, who Thy Nature _— 
Who Thy Myflic Body are: 


| Join us, in One Spirit join, 


Let us ftill receive of Thine, 


Still for more on Thee we call, 
Thee, who filleſt All in All. 


1 9 H. „ 
Cloſer knit to Thee our Head, 
Nouriſh us, O CHRIST, and feed, 
Let us daily Growth receive, 
More and more in Jus us live: 


Jzsul! we Thy Members are, 
Cberiſh us with kindeſt Care, 
Of Thy Fleſh, and of Thy Bone: | 

25 Love, forever lay Thine own, _ 
| III, Move, 
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III. 
Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy Will, 
Loet us all our Work fulfil, 


Never from our Office move, 
Needful to the Others prove, 
Uſe the Grace on each beſtow'd, 
'Temper'd by the Art of Gop. 


. 5) MW 
Sweetly now we all agree, 
Touch'd with ſofteſt Simpathy, 
Kindly for each other care: 
Every Member feels its Share: 
Wounded by the Grief of One, 
All the ſuffering Members groan; 
_ Honour'd if one Member is 
All partake the common Bliſs. 


1 
5 
| 
| 


„ 

Many are we now, and One, 

We who JEsus have put on: 

There is neither Bond nor Free, 

Male nor Female, LorD, in Thee. 
Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all Diſtinctions void; _ 
Names, and Sects, and Parties fall; 
Thou, O CHRIST, art ALL in ALL! 


Ka The 
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The Communion of Saints, 
PART V. 
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HE BRE W«˙ xii. 22, 23, 24. 


. 
K IN G of Saints, to bon are given 
All in Earth, and All in Heaven, 


Reconcil'd thro? Thee alone, 
Join'd, and gather'd into One: 


Heirs of Glory, Sons of Grace, 
Lo! to Thee our Hopes we raiſe, 

Raiſe and fix our Hopes on Thee, 

Full of e 
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II. 
Abſent in our Fleſh from Home, 
We are to Mount Sion come: 
Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the Living Gop; | 


bb it Enter'd there our Seats we claim 
In the New Jeruſalem, 

FF © Toin the countleſs Angel-Quire, . 
Greet the Firſt· born Sons of Fire, 


— 
We our Elder-Breth ren meet, 

We are made with Them to ſit, 

Sweeteſt Fellowſhip we prove 


With. the General Church Above; 5 


Sant, 
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Saints, who now their Names behold 
In the Book of Life enroll'd, 
Spirits of the Righteous, made 
Perfect now in CHRIST their Head. 
IV. 5 
We with Them to Gop are come, 
Gop who ſpeaks the general Doom, 


JesUs CHRIsT, who ſtands between 
Angry Heaven, and guilty Men, 


Undertakes to buy our Peace, 
Gives the Covenant of Grace, 
Ratifies, and makes it good, 
Signs and Seals it in his Blood, 


Life his healing Blood imparts, 
Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts: 
Ales Blood for Vengeance cried, 


JEsv's ſpeaks us juſtify d:. 
Speaks, and calls for better Things, : 
Makes us Prophets, Prieſts, and Kings, 


Asks that we with Him may reign, 
Earth and Heaven ſay, Amen! 


. a 3 1 p . * . 


MR IT 
72 


7 be 8 if Saints, 
-- "PAR T VI. 


OME, ye Kindred Souls above, 

Man provokes you unto Love 
Saints and Angels hear the Call, 
Praiſe the Common Lok p of All: 
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Him let Earth and Heaven proclaim, 
Earth and Heaven record His Name, 


Let us Both in This agree, 
Both his one great F ** 


II. 

Hoſts of Heaven begin the Song, 
Praiſe Him with a tuneful Tongue, 
(Sounds like yours we cannot raiſe, 
We can only liſp his Praiſe) 

Us repenting Sinners ſee, 

TJesvs died to ſet us free, 
Sing ye over us forgiven z _ 


5 Shout for Joy, * Hoſts of Heaven, 


III 
Be it unto Angels known, 
By the Church, what God hath done: 


Depths of Love and Wiſdom ſee 
In a Dying Deity! 


Gaze, ye firſt-born Seraphs, _ 
Never can ye found his Grace: 
Loſt in Wonder, look no more; 

Fall, and ſilently adore. 


e TV.” 
Miniſterial Spirits know, 

Execute your Charge below. 

You our Father hath prepar'd, 

Fenc'd us with a Flaming Guard: 


Bid you all our Ways attend, 

Safe convoy us to the End, 
On your Wings our Souls remove, 

Watt us to the Realms of Love, 


v. Happy 
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5 
Happy Souls, whoſe Courſe is run, 
Who the Fight of Faith have won, 
Parted by an earlier Death, 

Think ye of your Friends beneath. 


Have ye your own Fleſh forgot, 
By a common Ranſom bought ? 
Can Death's interpoſing Tide 
Spirits One in CHRIST divide ? 


| vr 
No: for Us you ever wait, | 
Till we make your Bliſs compleat, 
Till your Fellow-Servants come, 

Till your Brethren haſten home : 


You in Paradiſe remain, 

For your Teſtimony ſlain; 

Nobly who for JE sus ſtood, 
Bold to Seal the Truth with Blood. 


VII. 
Ever now v your 3 Cries 
From beneath the Altar riſe, 
Loudly call for Vengeance due: 


« Come, Thou Holy Gop, and Trud 
« LogD, how long doſt Thou delay? 


“Come to Judgment, come away! 
„ Haſten, LoR p, the General Doom, 
Come away, to Judgment come 


5 VIII. | 
Wait, ye Righteous Spirits, wait, 
Soon arrives your Perfect State; 
Rob'd in White a Seaſon reft, 
Bleſt, if not ee bleſt. 


K 4 
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When the Number is fulfill'd 
When the Witneſſes are kill'd, 


When we All from Earth are driven, 1 
Then with us * mount to Heaven. 


IX. 
Tas hear, and bow the Skies, 
Hark! we all unite our Cries, 
Take us to our Heavenly Home, 
„Quickly let Thy Kingdom ceme!“ 


JEsu come, the Spirit cries, 
JkEsu come, the Bride replies; 
One Triumphant Church above, 
Jon us All in Perfect Love. 


IS Aran Ixiv. 
That Thou would'ſt the Heavens rend! 

O that Thou would'ſt this Hour come down! 

| Deſcend, Almighty God, deſcend, 8 


And ſrongly vindicate T hine own! : 


SY I * . 
N ow let the Heathens fear Thy Name, 
Now let the World Thy Nature know, 
Dart into All the melting Flame 
of Love, and make the Mountains flow, 


III. 
0 let Thine Indignation 3 
The Lightning of Thy Judgments glare, 
Tb afpi piring Confidence o'erturn FS: 
— all that ſtill Thine * dare. OY 
IV. From 
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Iv. 3 


From Heaven reveal Thy rang ts 
Thy Fury let the Nations prove, 
Confeſs Thee a conſuming Fire, h 
100 tremble, till they feel Thy Love, 


V. 
Thy Power was to our Fathers known, 
A mighty Gon, and terrible; 


In Majeſty Thou cameſt down, 
The Mountains at Thy Preſence fl 


| VI. 1 
The Wonders Thou for chem haſt wrought 
Thy boundleſs Power and Love proclaim, 
Far above all they ask'd or thought: . 
And now we Wait to know Thy Name. 


We wait; for ſince the World began 
To Men it ne'er by Men was ſhew'd: 
Thou only canſt Thyſelf explain, 

_ Gop only ounds the * of God, 


VIII. 


Eye hath not ſeen, Ear hath not heard, 

"By Heart conceiv'd it cannot be, 

The Bliſs Thou haſt for Him prepar'd, 
Who waits in humble Faith for Thee. 


IX. 
Thou meeteſt him that dares rejoice 
In Hope of Thy Salvation near; 
Who wants, while he obeys Thy Voice, 
The perfect Love that caſts out Fear. 


X. In 
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X: 


In Works of Righteouſneſs employ'd 


Who Thee remembers in Thy Ways, 
The OrDinANncEs of his GOD, 
The ſacred Channels of Thy Grace, 


XI. 


But lo! Thy Anger kindled i is, 
And juſtly might for ever burn; 
We have forſook the Path of Pave: + 
How ſhall our wand'ring Souls return? 


. 


p In Thine 0 Ways we wait, 8 


The Ways Thy Wiſdom. hath enjoin'd; | 


5 Thy ſaving Grace we here-ſhall meet. 


If eur one that ſeeks ſhall find. 
XIII. 


Nor © can we thus Thy Wrath appeaſe; 


We and our Works are all unclean, 


As filthy Rags our Righteouſneſs, 


Our (300d 1 is Il, our Virtue Sin. 
XIV. 


| Like wither'd Lee we fade away, 


We all deſerve Thy Wrath to feel, 


Swift as the Wind our Sins convey, . 


And ſweep our guilty Souls to Hell, 


„ XV. 
Not one will eall upon Thy Name, 


Stir himſelf up Thy Grace to ſee, 
The Loop his Riotrrouſach to claim,. 


And boldly to take Hold on Thee. 
„„ | XVI, For 
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| I 

For O! Thy Face is turn'd aſide, | e 6 
Since we refus'd © obey Thy Will; 


Thou haſt conſum'd us for our Pride, 
Thy heavy Hand conſumes us ſtill. 


XVII. 


But art Thou not our Father Now? 
Our Father Now Thou ſurely art: 
Humbly beneath Thy Frown we bow, 
We TE Thee with a AY Heart, 


XVIIL 


T he Potter Thou, and We the 7 
Behold us at Thy Footſtool laid, 
In Anger caſt us not away. 
The Creatures whom Thy Hands have made, 


XI X. 


O let Thine Anger rage no more, 
Remember not Iniquity ;. 
See, LoRp, and all our Sins paſs © o er, 

Thy own Peculiar People ſee. 


xx. 


Feruſe iſalem | in Ruins lies, 
A Wilderneſs Thy Cities are; 

A Den of Thieves Thy Temple is, 
No * now the Houſe of Prayer. 


1 
F 


S + I 
| Where humbly low our Fathers bow'd, 
And Thee with joyful Lips ador'd, 
Tdolaters profanely croud, 
And take the Altar for its Lozp. 
XXII. The 
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XXII. | 
The facred Means Thyſelf ordain'd, 
Others reject with impious Haſte; TT 
By Theſe blaſphem'd, by Thoſe profan'd, 
Our — Things are all laid waſte, 


XII. 
And wile Thou not this Havock ſee, 


For which we ever, ever mourn? 
Still ſhall we cry in vain to Thee ? 
Return, our gracious LoRD, return! 


XXIV. | 
Hold not Thy Pexce at Son's Woo, 

O caſt not out Thy People's Prayer, 

1 Ws Thy ſuffering Church below, 
And ſpare, the weeping Remnant ſpare, - 


N = XXV. 

T by fallen Tabernacle raiſe, 

hy Chaſtiſement at laſt remove, 
That Al Mankind may fing Thy Praiſe, 

1 Thou Gon of Truth, T hou Gop of Love. 


- WS. 


" 5 ——— 
dd "_ N N 


— 


HRE Ws iv. CES 
There remaineth therefore a Reſt to the 


Fi of G OD. 


= 1 * 
0 RD, I believe a Reſt remains. 

a To all Thy People known, 
A Reſt, where Pure Enjoyment reigns, 

And Thou art lov'd Alone. 8 


Hy uus and Sacred Pots, 203 


II. 
A Reſt, where all our Soul's Deſire 
Is fixt on Things above, 


Where Doubt, and Pain, and Fear expire, 


Caſt out by Perfect Love. 8 


III. 
A Reſt of Laſting Joy and Peace, 
Where all is calm within: 
*Tis then from our own Works we ceaſe, 
From Pride, and Self, and Sin, 


IV. 
Our Life is hid with CHRIST in Gov z 5 
The Agony is o'er, _ 
We wreſtle not with Fleſh and Blood, 
8 e with Sin no more. 


v. 
Our Sp” rit is right, our Heart is clean, 5 
Our Nature is renew'd, 


We cannot now, we cannot Sin, 
For we are born of Gop. 


_— 7 
From ev'ry evil Motion freed, 
(The Son hath made us free) 
On all the Pow'rs of Hell we bad, 
In glorious Liberty. 


„ 
Redeem' d, we walk on Holy Ground, 
On Gon we caſt our Care; 
No Lion in that Way is found, 
No rav nous Beaſt is — - 


VIII. Safe 


—_— — 
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VIII. 


Safe in the Way of Life, above 

Death, Earth, and Hell we riſe; 

We find, when perſected i in Love, 
Our long-ſought Paradiſe. 


IX. 
Within that Eden we retire, 
Mee reſt in Jzsu's Name: | 
It guards us, as a Wall of Fire, N 
8 And as a Sword of Flame. 


X, 
O that I now The Reſt might know, 


Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Saviour, Now the Power beſtow, 
And let me ceaſe from Sin. 


N. 


0 8 this n from my Heart, 
This Unbelief remove, X 

To me the Reſt of Faith impart, 

The Sobdath of Thy Love. 


. FE. "© 
I groan from Sin to be ſet free, 
From Self to be releas'd ; | 
Take me, O take me into Thee E 
My Everlaſting Reſt. | 


XIII. 


I would be Thine, Thou know'ſt I wor d 
And have Thee all my own, _. 
Thee, O my All-ſufficient Good, 
J want, and Thee alone. 
2 Fs XIV. Thy 


XIV. 
Thy Name to me, thy Nature grant; 
This, only this be given, 
Nothing beſides my Gop I want, 
Nothing in Earth or Heaven. 


XV. 
Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Into my Soul deſcend, 


No longer from Thy Creature ſtay, 
My Author, and my End. 


ö XVI. 
The Bliſs Thou haſt for me prepar'd 

No longer be delay'd; 

Come, my exceeding Great Reward, 
For whom I firſt was made. 


8 XVII. >; 
Come; Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me Thine Abode, 
Let all J am in Thee be loſt, 
Let all I am be God! 
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Beginning with the Firſt Line of erernbilx un. 
A. Pi 


Art thou idle? Canſt thou play? 20 


B. 
cher in CHR 18, and Fell beo 27 


Brother in CHRIST, and Well-belov'd 169 


3 


CnRISsT, whoſe Glory fills the Skies 24 


Come, Hol y GanosT, our Hearts inſpire 42 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, all-quick'n ning Fire 43 
Ceaſe, fooliſh Heart „thy fond Complaints 49 
Come let us lengthen out the Feaſt 124 
Come hither all who ſerve the Lord Tor. 


181 
Come, thou High and Lofty Lord 182 


Come, and let us ſweetly join 


Chriſt, the true, the Heavenly Vine 


191 

1 Chriſt, our Head, gone up on high $5.0 
Chriſt, from whom all Bleſſings low 194 
Come, ye Kindred Souls above 197 
Depth of Mercy! Can there be 82 
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And wilt thou yet be found 76 
Ah! my dear Maſter! Can it be 111 
Angel of God, whate'er betide 113 
Almighty, Univerſal RU Re 
Angels attend (tis God commands) 126 
Away, vain World! my Heart reſign 178 5 
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Ext ended on a curſed Tree 34 
Earth rejoice, the Lord is King 113 
Father of all, in whom alone e 
Forth in Thy Strength, O Lord, Igo 43 
Father of Mercies, God of Love 57 
Fountain of Deity 100 


Father live, by all Things fear d 101 
Father of Mankind 103 
Father, if I have ſinn'd, with Thee 123 
Forth at Thy Call, O Lord, Igo 125 
Father, if Thou my Father art 131 
Father, whoſe Hand on All beſtows 134 


Forward I now in Duties go 153 
Father, hail, by All ador'd 186 
Father, Son, and Spirit, hear 188 
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God of Love, incline Thine Ear! 22 
Glory to Thee, whoſe powerful Word 32 
Glory, and Praiſe, and Love to Thee 44 
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Live we to the Lord above 105 
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God of my Life, whoſe gracious. Power 149 
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How long, great God, how long muſt I 172 
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JEesvs, the all reſtoring Word 45 
Ixsus, the all-atoning Lamb | 26 
. Jzsv, the Strength of all that faint 61 
Jesv, if ſtill the fame Thou art 65 
Jzsv, Lover of my Soul 55 
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Jzsv, i ſtill Thou art to Day 71 
I thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God 74 
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'Jesv, Thou art my Righteouſneſs 93 b 
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Lrd of the wide-extended Main 31 


Long have I ſeem'd to ſerve Thee, Lord 35 
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Lord, I believe a Reſt remains 204 
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My God, my God, on Thee I call 154 
My God? I know, I feel Thee mine 136 
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Regardleſs now of 'Things below 21 
Servant of Gop, the Summons hear 29 
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Sing we to our God above nl 
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Saviour of All, by God deſign'd 132 
Sinners, your Saviour 6 165 
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Teacher Divine, we aſk thy Grace 41 
Thou Son of God, Thou Son of Man 58 
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